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OUR NOTE BOOK. 


BY JAMES PAYN. 


‘* There is,” remarks a modern philosopher, ‘‘a good deal 
of human nature about,” and he ought to have added that 
it is pretty much the same human nature that it always 
has been. A letter of the Emperor Hadrian (in my school- 
time they left out the H, perhaps from vulgarity, and 
called him Adrian) has been unearthed in Egypt, written 
to one of those volunteer correspondents, with whom every 
age has been familiar, who told him that he had not long to 
live and was anything but fit to die. Hadrian, who was 
over sixty, was naturally annoyed, and replies testily that 
at his time of life men have generally made up their minds 
about the other world, but, at all events, have come to the 
conclusion that people had better confine their attention to 
their own business. I have not read the letter, because it 
is not written in English—though it might have been, for 
he had been in England—but that is the gist of it. It 
might have come by to-day’s post from any old gentleman 
with whom the same liberty had been taken. I wonder 
whether such correspondents do any good; if so, I ought 
to be perfect, for I have plenty of them. Comparisons 
are odious; but judged from the modern point of view 
Hadrian's record was of a character to evoke such 
warnings. He liberal in business matters, and 
‘**knew all his soldiers by name,” which shows either 
a retentive memory or a small standing army; but 
‘*he killed more than five hundred thousand Jews” 
(says Lempriere), which even in Russia would be thought 
too many. 





was 


Mr. John Garnett, late postmaster of Windermere, and 
the oldest holder of such an office in England, is dead. 
To all that are acquainted with the Lake Country his 
personality, full of quickness and enterprise, must be 
familiar; his handsome shop, with its gallery of pictures, 
has been visited by all the ‘‘neogams” who have visited 
Windermere on their honeymoon. As a_ provincial 
publisher he was well known to many authors. Miss 
Martineau had a great regard for him, and at his establish- 
ment her Autobiography was printed, and remained there 
many years before its publication. He was very liberal 
in his dealings. I have especial cause to say so, for 
he published (I think) my first book, ‘‘The Lakes in 
Sunshine,” illustrated (which was rare at that time) by 
photographs taken under his own superintendence, and he 
gave me £200 for it, which, I fear, he never saw back 
again. He was, I suppose, the most familiar figure in 
that locality for the last half-century, and was well 
acquainted with Wordsworth, Christopher North, and all 
the Lake notabilities. 


Of one of them, not a poet, but the driver of the coach 
between Windermere and Keswick, he had many anecdotes 
which I can corroborate. Jack Sheldon was an excellent 
whip, but pushed his skill to extremity. He generally 
started down the long hill from the station with his horses 
at a canter while he read the morning paper. Timid lady 
passengers would draw his attention to the horses, at 
which he would look with the same indifferent air that 
Frederick the Great probably wore when his secretary 
observed to him, ‘‘ Sire, the bomb!” ‘‘ Oh, the horses are 
all right, Ma’am.” ‘‘ But do you always read the newspaper 
going down this dreadful hill?” ‘‘ Always, Ma’am.” I 
remember his stopping the coach at the end of Rydal, 
where the old road used only by foot-passengers makes a 
short cut over the hill. ‘* Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, 
‘*T have got a bet on that I get to the inn by the road 
quicker than Gawain Mackareth can go by the path. Those 
who don’t like going quick had better get out and walk.” 
Everybody tumbled out in a body, and, with an empty 
coach at full gallop, he won his wager. One of the most 
false positions I was ever placed in was sitting behind him 
with a young clergyman friend of mine, coming down 
Dunmail Raise at the usual pace. Jack turned right 
round, as if there were not four horses to look after, and 
favoured my companion with one of his tales. I had heard 
it before, not with approval, but with an embarrassed 
My friend’s face grew longer and longer (and 

At last, perceiving that he was not appre- 
raconteur turned from him with great 
contempt to me. ‘‘ He ain’t the right sort,” he said, 
with a flourish of his whip, ‘he ain't.” The deduc- 
tion, alas! was only too obvious, though I protest I did 
not deserve it. 


sufferance. 
no wonder). 
ciated, the 


That prince of auctioneers, the not very late Mr. 
George Robins, in describing the manifold advantages of 
some rural retreat he was about to dispose of, confessed 
that there was one disadvantage connected with it—the 
tenant was liable to be disturbed by the nightingales 
which abounded in the locality. No one took this as a 
serious objection. to the property, but rather, as was 
intended, as an enhancement of its charms. Yet it seems 
they ought to have done so, since an inhabitant of West 
London has applied to a magistrate to abate the nuisance 
in the neighbourhood of some caged ring-doves, whose 
continuous cooing kept him and his wife awake at night— 


The plaintive wood-pigeon warbling nigh 


got, it seems, upon their nerves. 
the incident is so far to be deplored that it may cast ridicule 


Perhaps it was so, but. 
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upon the real grievance of the Bill that has been promised 
us for the suppression of street noises. 


Of some people it has been said (under the mistaken 
idea, it would seem, of being complimentary) that nothing 
has become them so well as their deaths ; of a good many 
more it may be written that nothing has misbecome them 
so much as their wills. It must be admitted, of course, 
that it would be difficult to make a will that would please 
all the legatees; and still more the folks that are not 
legatees, but it is certain that in their last testaments more 
than in any act (or deed) of their lives mankind are least 
wise, and (what is very strange under the circumstances) 
most selfish. A wealthy citizen of Montpellier has just 
bven adding to the list of eccentrics by leaving five wills, 
each appointing a different person sole legatee. Four of 
them he has signally failed to please; and the fifth is, equally 
of course, threatened with a law suit. The most intelligent 
testator of whom there is any record never made any 
secret of his intentions, which he frankly acknowledged to 
be variable, lived for half his natural life with expectant 
relatives, always on the fat of the land, and died in the 
arms—or, more correctly speaking, in the grasp—of his 
favourite nephew, to whom he bequeathed all he had in 
the world—which was debts. Dr. Guthrie tells us of a 
parishioner of his who, when his last hour drew nigh, 
sent for his solicitor and dictated to him one of the most 
thoughtful, just, and liberal testaments on record. ‘ But, 
Mr. Macnab,” said the man of business, “‘ are you sure you 
have all this money to bestow on your friends?” ‘ Oh, 
dear, no!” he replied, ‘‘ but I just want to show them my 
good will.” The most selfish will (which is a strong thing 
to say) that probably ever was made was that of Sir Thomas 
Bancroft, an officer of the Lord Mayor, and (as Mr. Croake 
James describes him) ‘‘ a very oppressive knave.” When 
Judge Curwen, an American, visited London in 1775 he 
was shown his monument at Great St. Helen’s, Bishopsgate. 
He had left his money to trustees to be improved till his 
rising from the dead, when he imagined it would be 
returned to him. In the meantime his body was kept in a 
coffin with a bolt that could be withdrawn’ from inside, 
and which was deposited in a tomb with a glass window 
and a glass door, which were to be opened once a year to 
see how he was getting on. His directions had been com- 
plied with up to that date, but the trustees at last erected 
almshouses at Mile End with the money. Let us hope a 
sum was reserved for him “in case,”’ at all events. 


The ‘‘ In Memoriam ”’ notices in the 7’imes are sometimes 
expressed rather queerly, but in the Statesman of India 
the other day I read one which I think the advertiser 
must by this time have regretted he had not worded rather 
differently. It was inserted in ‘“‘ever-loving memory ” of 
a wife who had died exactly twelve months ago— 


A year of peace, a year of rest, 
But still her memory is blest. 


There is nothing that marks our descent into old age so 
clearly as the deaths of our contemporaries—their tombs 
are the mile-stones on the last journey of our lives. 
Whether we shall see them again or not is doubtful. Pope 
observes: ‘‘ Our flattering ourselves here with the thoughts 
of enjoying the company of our friends when in the other 
world may be but too like the Indians thinking that they 
shall have their dogs and horses there.’ The parallel is not 
very courteous, but as to their dying, the facts are not only 
certain but can (in a general way) be predicted. I was 
reminded of this by a conversation I had with a practical 
friend of mine the other day upon the subject. ‘‘ Nothing,” 
he said, ‘‘can be more illogical than the indignant attitude 
taken by some poets (such as Tennyson and Walt Whitman, 
for example) with respect to the disappointment we should 
feel in case of there being no life beyond the grave; for if 
there is none how can we be disappointed?” I dislike this 
cast-iron kind of argument, and replied a little dryly: 
‘* Still, I suppose one may be sorry to lose one’s friends ?” 
and mentioned some of those known to both of us who had 
departed lately. ‘‘ You remind me,” he replied, ‘‘ of the 
answer of Morgan, the actuary, to a friend of his who was 
maundering about the number of his lost contemporaries ; 
he took down a book from his office shelf and remarked : 
‘You ought to have lost them and three more.’” Mr. 
Morgan must have been a genial person. 


The prayer of the young negro preacher, ‘‘ Oh, Lord, 
make me conspicuous!” finds an echo in these days in 
many bosoms. Outside the ranks of literature, but burn- 
ing to be inside, are a great number of these good people. 
They cannot write, but they read immensely, generally to 
improve their minds; it is these folks who tackle ‘‘ the 
hundred best books” and stick to them with an admirable 
perseverance. The result is that they are educated beyond 
their wits. They suffer from a sort of indigestion of the 
intelligence, but their appetite for literary notoriety 
remains unappeased. Their best road to this, since 
they can cut out no path of their own, is to start a 
tercentenary of some old writer whom few people 
care anything about but themselves; nobody in reality 
knows much about him, but by judicious advertising 
the world is compelled to know something of the com- 
mittee_and the honorary secretary. This. is the .safest 
kind of memorial, because few folks know enough of 
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the object of adoration to turn it into ridicule; but the 
better chance for subscriptions lies in centenaries, and 
still more in jubilees. The world is easily persuaded that 
it has unwittingly let some author die who is deserving of 
immortality, and accordingly he is resuscitated. It is a 
profitless business except to the promoters, and ends in a 
tedious public meeting, and perhaps a medallion. I am 
thankful to think that there is likely to be an end to these 
impostures ; they cannot surely survive a jubilee of wooden 
legs. A gentleman has been celebrating the fiftieth anni- 
versary of this useful appendage. Of the leg that is 
in the grave he has not, alas! a word to say, but he has 
given an entertainment in honour of’ its substitute! An 
indignant newspaper correspondent complains that he has 
had a wooden leg for sixty years. without any fuss being 
made about it; but that is Ais fault; he does not under- 
stand the jubilee business. However, there can hardly be 
a lower deep for it to sink into than a wooden leg, except, 
indeed, the jubilee of one’s wig or a stopped tooth. 


It is thought that youth, in the literary calling, is a 
disadvantage. Editors tell young contributors that they 
must ‘ fill their basket ’—an offensive metaphorical allusion 
to their want of material for their proposed profession ; no 
hope is held out to them of employment till their minds 
have become more mature. I had no idea that there was 
any royal road to publication myself, till I read of it in the 
advertisement-sheet of my Sunday paper. It is matrimony. 
The younger you are, the better chance you will have of 
becoming a popular novelist—only you must first make 
yourself popular with a young lady of means. ‘‘ Wanted, 
a cultured lady, spinster or widow, with a small capital, to 
assist a young author to publish a novel which has every 
chance of suecess; view--Matrimony.” The last phrase 
strikes one as being, for a youthful novelist, a little 
curt. His means must be narrow indeed to cut down 
an offer of marriage to such very small dimensions. 
But what still more excites astonishment is, I do not 
say the unimportant reason for his changing his con- 
dition—for nothing is so important as getting one’s novel 
published — but its temporary character; for, however 
admirable may be the work in question and however 
certain its immortality in a literary sense, when it is once 
brought out the lady’s mission has been performed and she 
has nothing but her *‘ culture” to attract him. The young 
gentleman’s intentions-are, doubtless, ‘‘ honourable,” and 
certainly not ‘‘ remote,” but the proposition itself seems 
to err so far on the side of frankness as to be a little 
rude. There are plenty of young gentlemen in the same 
advertisement column who confess that the idea of being 
‘* helped on in their profession”’ is not wholly disconnected 
with their more romantic aspirations, but they have not the 
audacity to base them on a single business transaction. 


Those who are acquainted with Miss Jane Barlow's 
literary work—and their numbers are increasing fast—are 
always in doubt whether she is at her best in humour or 
in pathos. In her latest book, ‘‘ Mrs. Martin's Company,” 
there is plenty of both. The subject of all the stories is, 
as usual, the Irish peasant ; but in her hands we never get 
too much of him, whether (to use an expression that smacks 
of the soil) he is a man or a woman. The melancholy 
which hangs about almost all stories of ‘‘ the distressful 
country ”’ is to be found here as elsewhere, but it is relieved 
by excellent fun. One of the stories in this little volume 
is ‘‘A Case of Conscience,” a charming illustration of what 
may be made by a writer of genius out of the simplest 
material. The Widdy Quinn has been entrusted by her 
friend and patroness, Miss Una Ellis, who has gone from 
home, with her pet cat Triptolemus, and an allowance of 
two shillings a week paid for his keep. ‘Some len’ths of 
the beautifullest-coloured ribbons I ever witnessed, unless 
it might be in a rainbow,” are sent for his decoration— 

Saints alive, but the baste was sot up and conssited over 

it! He wouldn’t look the way one of us was, but out of the 
house he trapesed, to show himself off belike. You’d mind the 
figure of him yit, if you’d seen him stompin’ slow across the 
street there, wid his tail like a church steeple, and liftin’ up 
his ould feet as if he was steppin’ over hot pitaties. 
This splendid creature, however, in the first-hour of triumph 
is killed by Barney Keogh’s terrier dog, and the Widdy’s 
temptation is to pass off her own cat Minnie, who is very 
like him save for a white forepaw, for her departed guest. 
The thought of sending back the ten shilling order for 
weeks in advance, ‘‘and ne’er another one comin’, and the 
pitaties middlin’, and pigs goin’ low”—is too hard a trial 
for her conscience. So she keeps saying to herself— 

Same as if I was at me beads: ‘It’s Minnie ’s kilt—it’s 
Minnie’s kilt.’’ But ochone, your Ifonour [she is confessing 
her crime to Miss Una’s lover} the way one thing grows out 
of another does be terrific. Sure the very next day I had to be 
gettin’ Foxy Doran’s lad to do a letter for me to poor Miss 
Una tellin’ her Triptolemus was keepin’ finely, and I 
wondherin’ to meself that the ink didn’t dhry into sut in his 
pen wid me inventions. 

She is horrified at her own success when the neighbours 
tell her that— 

The baste was grown as friendly wid her as her own poor 
Minnie. ‘‘ Sure of an evenin’, when she ‘ll be rowled up fornint 
me in the chair, blinkin’ her two eyes at me, and carryin’ on 
like an ould cushion wid a creak in it, 1 do whiles git past me 
patience, and ‘Bad luck to you then,’ I[’ll say, .* sittin’ 
cocked up there’ in contintment, purrin’ and purrin’, and 
damnin’_me sowl.’.’’. in : 

A more amusing study from life would be hard to find, 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS, 


THE ADVANCE TOWARDS DONGOLA. 
The battle of Ferket, or Ferkeh, sixteen miles south of 
Akasheh, on the Nile, where on June 7 the Anglo- 
Kigyptian army, commanded by the Sirdar, General Sir 
Herbert Kitchener, in the service of the Khedive, defeated 
the whole force of the ‘‘ Dervishes ” under command of the 
Kmir Hammuda, capturing the hostile camp and inflicting 
such losses upon the enemy as to compel him to abandon 
Suarda, an important position thirty miles distant, was an 
event probably decisive with regard to the early reconquest 
of the Nubian portion of the Soudan. 

Our Artist's sketches and engravings illustrating the 
battle of Ferket will, therefore, be regarded with just com- 
placency by English readers. They exhibit, with remark- 
able precision, in three separate views, the critical instants 
of the different actions performed by the three Infantry 
Brigades, namely—the Ist, under Major Lewis, consist- 
ing of the 3rd and 4th Egyptian battalions, and the 10th 
Soudanese battalion; the 2nd Brigade, under Major Mac- 
donald, composed of the 9th, 11th, and 13th Soudanese 
battalions; and the 3rd Brigade, under Major Maxwell, 
formed of the 2nd, 7th, and 8th Egyptian battalions. These 
troops, advancing by a night march twelve miles along the 
right bank of the river, with the 2nd and 3rd batteries of 
field artillery and two Maxim guns, arrived by five o’clock 
in the morning at Ferket, and found the enemy posted 


on the hills behind the village, with three camps, 
named the Jahalin, the Baggara, and the Jehadia, 
from the 


designation 
of the tribal 
or titular , ——— . = 
divisions of 
their war- 
riors, and in 
num bers 
considerably 
exceeding 
the Anglo- 
Egyptian 
force, which 
was rec- 
koned at 
seven thou- 
sand in all. 
While Major 
Lewis, with 
the Ist Bri- 
gade, on the 





right, at- 
tacked the 


Jahalin 
camp on the 
river - bank, 
the 2nd Bri- 
gade, that 
of Major 
Macdonald, 
throwing it- 
self forward 
about one 
mile, as- 
sailed the 
mass of 
the enemy’s 
cavalry on 
the hills 
around the 
Jehadia 
camp, the 
centre of the 
hostile 
position, 
which is the 
scene repre- 








sented in , - 
our double- ~ ‘ rs 
page En- Mr. Cecil Rhodes. 


graving. 

The 9th Sou- 

danese bat- 

talion, led by Major Hackett Pain, was first engaged, and 
was presently supported on its right by Major Jackson with 
the 11th, these bearing the brunt of the conflict. Major 
Maxwell's Brigade, the 3rd, afterwards intercepted the escape 
of the enemy to the eastward and aided in driving many of 
them to the river-bank, where those who remained were soon 
ri to surrender. In the meantime, on the heights 
to the east of Ferket, Major Burn-Murdoch’s cavalry 
brigade, with Captain Tudway’s camel corps and a battery 
of horse artillery, was ready to pursue the retreating foe all 
the way to Suarda, and did, in fact, take possession of that 
place on the next morning. The penal om of the Dervish 
army and some forty of the other Emirs were killed, with 
a thousand of the men, and all their stores were lost. The 
dead body of the Emir Hammuda, with two mortal wounds, 
lay among the slain. It was recognised by Slatin Pasha, 
the Austrian officer who was formerly one of Gordon’s 
assistants in the government of the Soudan, and who, after 
the fall of Khartoum, endured a long captivity at Omdur- 
man, from which he escaped and returned to Egypt, and is 
now associated with Major Wingate in the Intelligence 
Department of this expedition. 


THE MATABILI AND MASHONA REVOLT. 


The military preparations at Buluwayo for General Sir 
Frederick Carrington’s intended main attack upon the 
»ositions held by the Matabili rebel forces in the Matoppo 
hint country are now approaching completion; and the 
combined movement of several columns to the south, the 
south-east, and the south-west of Buluwayo, with a view to 
close the exits from the rocky highland district, is expected to 
begin towards the end of July, Colonel Plumer’s column, 
which was engaged in the action of July 5 at Thaba 
Ithamba, beyond Inyate, will operate on the western side. 


TUE 


Our Special Artist, Mr. Melton Prior. 








ILLUSTRATED LONDON 
A distinguished spectator of the fighting upon that occasion 
was Mr. Cecil Rhodes, carrying only his light walking- 
cane, but as much exposed to the enemy's fire as most of 
the active combatants were. It is said that one of the 
Matabili discharged his rifle at Mr. Rhodes within eight 
paces’ distance, but failed to hit him. The seven-pounder 
gun was found most useful for shelling the enemy’s 
position on the Insiza hills. Our Special Artist at Bulu- 
wayo, Mr. Melton Prior, has drawn a group of portraits of 
several of the leading men now engaged in the business of 
civil administration, including Earl Grey, a director of the 
Chartered Company of British South Africa, Mr. Cecil 
Rhodes, Sir C. Metcalf, and Mr. ©. W. Jarvis. The 
reorganisation of an armed police force to keep order 
throughout the whole territory is at present thefr most 
urgent task. In Mashonaland, where a hundred and fifty 
settlers have lost their lives by the recent massacre, Fort 
Charter, as well as Fort Salisbury, may now be considered 
quite safe; but the remoter mining districts are still 
overrun by hostile savage bands, and fresh instances of 
their cruelty are daily made known. 


THE AMERICAN HON. ARTILLERY 
COMPANY IN ENGLAND. 


The reception by her Majesty at Windsor, on Wednesday, 
July 8, of the Ancient and Honourable Artillery Company 
of Massachusetts, who arrived by the Cunard steam-ship 
Servia at Liverpool the day before, and were fraternally 
greeted in the evening by the London Artillery Company 


Mr. C. W. Jarvis. 
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for the whole party. This visit to Windsor was fol- 
lowed next day by the excursion to Aldershot Camp, 
where they were received by the Duke of Connaught, 
and there was a review of the troops under his com- 
mand. Lord Wolseley, Sir Redvers Buller, Sir Evelyn 
Wood, and the Earl of Denbigh were present. In the 
evening, at the Holborn Restaurant, the Massachusetts 
Honourable Artillery Company entertained at dinner the 
Prince of Wales, Captain- General and Colonel of the 
London Honourable Artillery Company, with the Duke 
of Connaught and many officers. Colonel Walker, of 
Boston, commanding the American visitors, was in the 
chair. Mr. Bayard was one of the speakers. On Friday 
they were received by the Prince and Princess of Wales at 
Marlborough House. y 


LI-HUNG-CHANG’S EUROPEAN TOUR. 
The eminent Chinese statesman, now seventy-three years 
of age, whose visits to several foreign capitals and inter- 
views with notable personages in our part of the world have 
been chronicled in the daily newspapers, arrived on July 
at Brussels, from the Hague, and was received by King 
Leopold next day. He hassince gone to Paris, and is now 
expected in London, but has declined the journey to 
Vienna, pleading fatigue. On Tuesday he was received 
with much ceremony, at the Elysée Palace, by the 
President and Ministers of the French Republic. His 
Excellency will come to London, now arranged, 
on Aug. 3, and will stay four weeks in our country. 
He is the bearer of an autograph letter from the Empero1 

of China to 

Queen Vic- 

toria, and 
7 has full cre- 
dentials as 
Ambassador 
and Envoy 
Extraordin - 
ary to her 
M ajesty’s 
Court. Our 
Government 
will there- 
fore be pre- 
pared to re- 


as 








ceive Li- 
Hun g- 


Chang as a 
State visitor, 
and to enter- 
tain him at 
the publie 





expense. In 
Germany, 
though he 


inspected 
Krupp’s 


great iron 
and steel 
manufac- 
tory at 
Essen, he 
gave no 


orders for 
cannon or 
engines, 
whereat the 
commercial 
classes ex- 








press some 
disa ppoint- 
ment. His 


interview at 
Friedrichs- 
ruhe with 
Prince 
Bismarck, 
lately men- 
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Sir Charles Metcalf. 


DISTINGUISHED MEN IN MATABILILAND. 

at their well-known headquarters in the City, was a very 
pleasing scene. It was one which must enhance, as well 
as dignify, by the expression of royal and personal sym- 
pathetic cordiality, that friendly feeling towards the great 
American Republic and all its citizens which Queen 
Victoria sincerely cherishes equally with all her people. 
The visitors, mustering 130, in their blue uniform with 
scarlet facings, and black helmets, under command of 
Colonel H. Walker, with Major Du Chesney, accompanied by 
sixty ladies, were met at the Windsor station of the London 
and South-Western Railway by the Mayor and some of the 
Corporation of Windsor, who presented an address of 
welcome. In replying to this Captain Walker mentioned 
that the founder of his corps in 1638, Robert Keayne, was 
an ancient citizen of Windsor, for which town and for 
London and for Old England as the mother-country of 
their ancestors, the men of New England still felt a warm 
affection. They marched, with a guard of honour formed 
of Windsor Volunteers, and with the United States flag 
flying, up to the Castle, where they were received by Lord 
Edward Pelham and other officers of the royal household. 
After being conducted through the State apartments they 
came out on the east terrace and were paraded, with the 
flag, on the adjacent lawn. Sir John M‘Neill, the Earl of 
Denbigh, commanding the London Hon. Artillery Company, 
and Captain Wray, its Adjutant, were present; also the 
American Ambassador, Mr. J. F. Bayard. The Queen, 
with Princess Frederica of Hanover, in an open carriage, 
drove along the road and stopped in front of the 
American civic soldiers. They saluted her Majesty; their 
commanding officers were presented, and exchanged a 
few words of courtesy with her; the battalion then 
marched past, and reformed in line in returning. The 
American ladies made their curtsey, and the Queen 
bowed to them. Luncheon in the orangery was provided 


tioned by us, 
was some- 
whatcharac- 
teristic of 
both those 
renowned imperial politicians. Yet we cannot perceive 
in their respective careers, looking at the comparative 
positions of the German and of the Chinese Empire, such 
a parallel of successful administration that one might speak 
of ‘‘the Bismarck of the East and the Li-Hung-Chang of 
the West.” These words, quoted in a Berlin report of their 
meeting as having been inscribed in Bismarck’s visiting- 
book, may possibly not be authentic ; nor is it likely that 
the astute Chinese diplomatist asked his Prussian host, the 
ex-Chancellor of the Empire: ‘‘ How can I successfully 
work against the Pekin Court?” If such a question were 
put, indeed, Bismarck would certainly answer, as is 
reported: ‘‘ Against the will of the monarch or ruler a 
statesman can only advise.” Whatever they actually said 
to each other, our Illustration of the meeting has some 
interest. Count Herbert Bismarck and Count Rantzau 
were in attendance, with several of the Chinese Minister’s 
suite. 


Earl Grey. 


ROYAL HANDS BY RONTGEN RAYS. 
(See Supplement.) 


We publish to-day two royal hands—one of the Duke 
the other of the Duchess of York—taken by the Réntgen 
rays on theoccasion of a recent visit of their Royal Highnesses 
to the Middlesex Hospital. They are excellent specimens of 
the new photography : the bones of hand and wrist have never 
come out with greater clearness, Possibly this represent- 
ation of royal hands may cause a slight shock at first to 
loyal subjects; but the Réntgen ray ‘‘is no respecter of 
persons,” and gives a touch of homeliness to the most 
illustrious anatomy. Their Royal Highnesses do not mind 
that, however, and in return we may congratulate them on 
the excellent condition of the hands which they have sub- 
mitted to this scientific inquisition. 
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THE ADVANCE 





TOWARDS DONGOLA.—THE BATTLE OF FERKET: THE ist BRIGADE, UNDER MAJOR LEWIS, CLEARING 
OF THE JAHALIN CAMP. 


From a Sketch by our Special Artist, Mr. H. C. Seppings Wright. 


THE RIVER BANK AND STORMING THE OUTWORKS 
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THE GRAND QLD MEN OF GERMANY AND CHINA CONVERSING ON THE BALCONY OF THE PALACE OF FRIEDRICHSRUHE. 
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PERSONAL. 
Mr. Bryan, the Democratic candidate for the American 
Presidency, is only thirty-six years old, just over the age 
required for a nomination to the highest office in the 
American Union. A native of Nebraska, he is popularly 
known as the Boy Orator of the State. His capacity for 
rhetorical appeal may be judged from the tremendous 
enthusiasm of the Democratic Convention at Chicago. 
Mr. Bryan represents the Free Silver, Populist, and 
Socialist element in his party. What is more serious, -he 
represents the revolt of the West against the commercial 
standards of the Eastern States. Mr. Bryan does not 
command the unanimous support of his party, for the Gold 
Democrats have repudiated fis candidature, and will either 
vote for Mr. McKinley or hold aloof from the contest. 
Disinterested observers pay a high tribute to Mr. Bryan’s 
personal gifts, but as his views on the silver question 
involve the repudiation of debts, they cannot make head- 
way without threatening the whole commercial fabric in 
the United States. 

M. Billiotti, British Consul in Crete, has suddenly 
sprung into fame. He was chosen as the medium for 
the distribution of the money raised in this country for 
the benefit of starving Cretans. The Sultan gave his 
sanction to this project, and what the Sultan sanctions 
might be supposed to be absolutely free from European 
guile. But it is announced that M. Billiotti’s charitable 
mission has been vetoed by the Powers on the ground that 
it might be ‘‘ misinterpreted.” The only meaning that 
can be extracted from this singular proceeding is that Russia, 
France, Germany, Austria, and Italy do not believe in the 
good faith of Great Britain. We are suspected of seeking 
to use M. Billiotti as an agent for winning over the 
Cretans to British policy by distributing charitable sub- 
scriptions. In Europe we have a monopoly of charity, and 
this excites the suspicion that our sympathy with the 
starving islanders is a cloak for our hypocrisy. 


Sir William Mac Cormac, the newly elected President of 


the Royal College of Surgeons of England, was born in 
1836. He is 
a native of 
Belfast, and 


had a distin- 
guished 
career at the 
Royal Uni- 
versity of 
Treland. On 
the outbreak 
se ae, eS 
Franco- 
German War 
he was one 
oe. &23-.6 
English- 
speakingdoc. 
tors who went 
to the field of 


action, and 





he did ser- 
vice to the 
sick and 


wounded in 
Paris and in 
Metz. About 
that date Sir William left Belfast for London, which has since 
been the scene of his successful career. With St. Thomas's 
Hospital his name is honourably associated in a variety of 
posts; and at the meeting of the International Congress 
of Medicine in London in 1881 he rendered services as 
honorary secretary which were rewarded by a knight- 
hood. With the College of Surgeons his connection has 
been an old one—first as member of the Council, then as 
[E-xaminer, then as Vice-President twice over, and now as 
President. Sir William has also contributed largely to the 
literature of his profession. 


Bake 
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Sire Wittram Mac Cormac. 


We are sad at Covent Garden, for the De Reszkes haye 
made their final bow, and haying ‘ twitched their mantles 
blue” have flitted to ‘‘fresh woods and pastures new.” 
Their last performance in ‘Tristan und Isolde” was 
worthy of the extraordinary standard of excellence which 
they have set up for themselves during this season. 
Never has Jean de Reszke sung with so raptfirous a 
fervour and so splendid a sincerity as upon this occasion. 
In the love-duet he was transformed into the absolute 
Tristan of Wagner’s ideal. If only Wagner could have 
heard him! His Walther—in ‘‘ Die Meistersinger ’’—was 
great; his Tristan is supreme. It was, however, in “ Die 
Meistersinger ” that Edouard de Reszke was at his best as 
Ifans Sachs. They leave London with the good wishes and 
admiration of all musicians. 


And now that the season is drawing to a close, one 
looks forward with some anxiety to the future of opera in 
London. Vague schemes are floating in the air, and, like 
the Irishman of fame, everybody seems eager to nip them 
in the bud. It is certain, however, that a syndicate of 
subscribers is in course of formation. The institution of the 
subscription reached so high a stage of development under 
Sir Augustus Harris that the work of his creation is now 
moving itself to support his scheme. It is highly probable 
that the subscribers’ list for next year will be easily filled, 
and it will then remain to find an energetic manager to 
conduct all else to a fayourable issue. It is to be hoped, 
therefore, that Mr. Neil Forsyth, who has practically 
managed the Opera for two years, and knows every detail 
of its business, will continue, under this new arrangement, 
to lend his admirable services to Covent Garden. There 
can be little doubt, however, that this will be so. 


Visitors to Henley Regatta were much entertained and 
mystified by a troupe of minstrels bearing the magic word 
‘* Johannis,” who wore yellow masks and occupied a 
highly decorative punt. Their accomplishments were 
unusually varied, for they sang French, Italian, and 
Spanish songs with a skill and facility which suggested 
that they were artists from the Opera or members of the 
oldest nobility on the Continent. It is whispered, how- 
ever, that they are Americans, and we hope that their 
popularity consoled them for the defeat of Yale. 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


There is much regret fer the death at Ambigol Wells of 
Major ‘* Roddy” Owen, who succumbed to an attack 
of cholera, 
which has 
robbed the 
Soudan FEx- 
pedition of 
one of its 
most intrepid 
spirits. 
Major Owen 
had seen 
much service 
both in 
Africa and 
India. He 
made his way 
to Wadelai 
while Emin 
Pasha was 
maintaining 
a precarious 
ascendency 
over the 
Arabs. He 
assisted in 
the relief of 
Chitral 
Wherever there was fighting to be done he was eager to 





Photo Bassano, Old Bond Street. 
Tue tate Masor Ronericx Owen, 
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be in it. At home he enjoyed the reputation of one of 
the best soldiers in the service and one of the best 
sportsmen. ‘There were few athletic games in which he 


did not excel, and he was first among amateur horse- 
men. He won the Sandown Grand Prize on Franciscan 
in 1890, and in the following year rode Maypole to 
victory in the same race. In 1892 he rode the winner, 
Father O'Flynn, in the Liverpool Grand National. His 
melancholy death was due not to any virulence in the 
cholera outbreak, but to the weakness of a constitution 
which had sustained many attacks from the insidious 
maladies of the East. 

M. Hitrovo, the Russian Minister to Japan, has ended a 
tempestuous career. When M. Hitrovo was at Sofia, he was 
the stormy petrel of Russian aggrandisement in the 
Balkans. He encouraged Prince Alexander to take the 
step which led to the reunion of the two Bulgarias. When 
it was plain that Alexander was a refractory pupil of 
Russian diplomacy, M. Hitrovo carried on at Bucharest 
the intrigues which culminated in the kidnapping of the 
Bulgarian ruler. The Russian diplomatist made no con- 
cealment of hismethods. He was in the habit of boasting 
that he never hesitated to use criminals as instruments of 
statecraft. Not even General Ignatieff wasa more striking 
example of what English journalists were accustomed to 
call the wily Muscovite. ' 

The Leighton sale has had its surprises. First of all, 
the small oil sketches, of which the late President brought 
homme a supply from every journey he made, have turned 
out to be prizes in the commercial world, as the few who 
saw them in his own home always rated them to be in 
the domain of art. If there were disappointments in 
the auction-room—and the poor prices fetched by the 
‘* Phryne,” the ‘* Rizpah,”’ and the ‘‘ Perseus” must un- 
deniably be classed as such—there was also this great 
consol: on, that the verdict of the lover of art and that of 
the dealer in it were at one as to the wonderful oil 
sketches of Lord Leighton. Valued, 2s many of them 
roughly were, for probate at from £5 to £10, they fetched, 
in a good many cases, sums varying from fifty to one 
hundred guineas apiece. There is just this little regret 
about it—that the triumph of the sketches comes too late ; 
for Lord Leighton never guessed how great would be the 
value attached to them—value in all senses of the word. 
The record given in a leading daily paper of the purchase 
of three of these sketches by ‘‘ Mr. Homes,” errs on the 
side of too much discretion. They were bought, as a 
matter of fact, by Mr. Holmes, the Qteen’s librarian, on 
behalf of her Majesty, who is already the possessor of a 
good many of her favourite President’s oil sketches. 

By the public spirit of Mr. Clement Walker a monu- 
ment has been erected near the parish church of Cripple- 
gate in honour of Hemynge and Corlell, Shakspere’s 
first editors, who are buried there. If those two actors, 
who enjoyed the friendship of the poet, had not collected 
his literary remains, it is not improbable that his plays 








THE ‘‘ DAILY TELEGRAPH” BISLEY CUP. 


One of the many prizes competed for at Bisley, where the thirty-seventh 
meeting of the National Ritle Association began on July 13, is the “ All 
Comers’ Cup given by the Proprietors of the Yaily Telegraph. The Cup, 
which isthe handiwork of the firm of J. W. Benson, of Ludgate Hill and 
Old Bond Street, is of silver, chased in relief, and was first presented in 1893, 
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would have perished. Fortunately, Shakspere’s friends 
were not all as careless as himself of his own fame. 

A London magistrate has been making a personal 
acquaintance with the risks of cycling. He was thrown 
from his bicycle at Brighton under the horses of a dray, 
and had a narrow escape. When Mr. Plowden sits on the 
bench and listens to the plaints of cyclists or of their 
detractors, he will be able to draw on his personal 
experience for the necessary wisdom. 

Osprey plumes will have no place in Princess Maud’s 
trousseau. It was stated that the Princess would have 
some hats trimmed with these feathers, which are plucked 
from the living bird. The Daily Chronicle appealed to her 
Royal Highness not to encourage a particularly odious 
form of cruelty, and now it is announced that there are 
to be no ‘‘ egrets” among the bride’s finery. This will 
be welcome news to the various societies for the protection 
of beautiful birds; but whether it will give a serious check 
to the Moloch of fashion remains to be seen. 

Sir Augustus Berkeley Paget’s sudden death, from a 
stroke of paralysis, removes a conspicuous name from the 
ranks of diplomacy. In that profession, as a great novelist 
has observed, promotion is slow, and it comes mostly by 
the passing away of figures that have been long familiar 
and often beloved. Nobody, however, was waiting to step 
into the shoes of Sir Augustus, who had been on the retired 
list for some years, after a varied and useful career of half a 
century. The fourth son of Sir Arthur Paget, G.C.B., 
and nephew of the first Marquis of Anglesey, Augustus 
Paget was born in 1823, and began public lfe in 
1843 as a Chargé des Archives in Madrid. His 
second post was that of Précis Writer to Lord Aberdeen, 
then Foreign Secretary under Sir Robert Peel’s Premier- 
ship. Henceforth his career was one of promotion on 
promotion, first in connection with the British Embassy 
at Paris (where he saw the Second Empire established), then 
successively in Athens, in Egypt, in The Hague, in Lisbon, 
and in Berlin, whence he leapt to the rank of Envoy 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary to the King of 
Saxony. The Danish capital was his next sphere, and, 
after a second tenure of office in Lisbon, he went to Italy 
with the full rank of Ambassador Extraordinary, and he 
was present 
when Victor 
Emmanuel 


died. 


After six- 
teen years— 
among the 
most event- 
ful in his- 
tory—in 
Rome, Sir 
Augustus 
Paget pro- 
ceeded to 
Vienna, 
where he 
stayed until 
his retire- 
ment from 
the service 
in 1893. His 
leisure he 
devoted 
largely to the 
filial task of 
preparing the memoirs of his father, which have lately had 
a great vogue. Sir Augustus, who married in 1860 the 
Countess Hohenthal, leaves three children—two sons, of 
whom one is a Captain in the Royal Artillery, and the 
other in diplomacy, and one daughter, who is the wife of 
Lord Windsor. 
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PARLIAMENT. 


The Agricultural Rating Bill for Scotland has been 
thoroughly discussed by the Scotch members on the 
second reading. There was nothing novel in the debate. 
Precisely the same arguments for and against the English 
sill were adduced by Scotchmen in regard to the 
measure which specially concerned themselves. Sir 
Henry Campbell-Bannerman moved a hostile amendment 
in a speech which gave much satisfaction to members on 
his own side. Sir George Trevelyan was equally emphatic 
against the Government, and Mr. Shaw, formerly Solicitor- 
General for Scotland, assured the House that if Glasgow 
could be polled it would give a heavy vote for 
the Opposition on this question. All this made no 


impression on the supporters of the Bill, who had 
heard it all before, and the second reading was 
carried by the normal majority of the Ministry. With 
regard to their Irish Land Bill, Ministers are more 


elastic, and the Chief Secretary announced that if the 
amendments he had put down were not satisfactory to the 
Irish members, the Government would ‘reconsider their 
position.” They were understood to mean that Mr 
T. W. Russell, the Secretary of the Local Govern- 
ment Board, had explained to the Cabinet that the 
amendments were unpopular in Ulster. The discussion 
of the Education Estimates was remarkable chiefly 
for a strong attack on the administration of South 
Kensington Museum. An attempt was made in Com- 
mittee on the Finance Bill to persuade the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer to restrict the exemption of pictures 
from estate duty to collections which were open to 
the public; but while sympathising with the natural 
desire of taxpayers to inspect works of art valuable enough 
to escape taxation, Sir Michael Hicks-Beach could not see 
his way to make any hard-and-fast rule. In the House 
of Lords, the Deceased Wife’s Sister Bill was read a 
third time by a majority of 38 after a lively debate, 
in which the Duke of Argyll spoke strongly against the 
measure. He said that its supporters had no logic and 
no religion, and that its object was to restore the ‘‘ abomin- 
able customs of the heathen.” The Prince of Wales, the 
Duke of York, and the Duke of Connaught, who all voted 
for the Bill, did not seem to be abashed by the Duke of 
Argyll's cloquence, 
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HOME AND FOREIGN NEWS. 

Her Majesty the Queen 1s at Windsor Castle, accompanied 
by Princess Henry of Battenberg and Princess Frederica of 
Hanover. ‘The Duke and Duchess of York visited her 
Majesty on Sunday. On Friday Lord and Lady Wolseley 
and Sir Philip Currie, the Queen’s Ambassador at Con- 
stantinople, dined with her Majesty. The Nawab Sultan- 
ul-Mulk was presented to her Majesty by Sir Gerald Vesey 
Fitzgerald, from the India Office. 

A garden-party was given by the Queen at Buckingham 
Palace on Monday afternoon ; the Prince and Princess of 
Wales received the guests. The Queen comes to London on 
Tuesday, July 21, to be present at the wedding of Princess 
Maud next day. 

Prince Charles of Denmark, the bridegroom of Princess 
Maud, arrived in England on Saturday, and is the guest of 
the Prince and Princess of Wales at Marlborough House. 

On Saturday the Prince and Princess of Wales, with 
Princesses Victoria and Maud, went to Limpsfield, Surrey, 
to open the new Convalescent Home for patients of the 
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Nickalis, of the London Rowing Club, took the Nickalls 
Challenge Cup. 


LONDON 


Sir Walter Besant on Saturday unveiled the memorial 
window in St. Saviour’s Church, Southwark, formerly 
St. Mary Overies, intended to perpetuate the name of Philip 
Massinger, the dramatic poet, and in his speech referred to 
the other interesting associations of English literary history 
with that fine old church. 


An alarming accident, which fortunately did not kill 
more thun one person, took place early on Monday morning 
at Preston, on the London and North-Western railway line 
to Scotland. The eight o’clock evening express train 
for Aberdeen, with two engines drawing six passenger 
carriages at extreme speed, rushed through the station, 
missed the points beyond, and sprang off the rails; it tore 
along eighty yards through the ballast, and all the 
carriages but one were overturned. A young Scotchman, 
Donald Mavor, was found dead, and some of the other 
passengers were slightly injured. 


The official inquiry held by Mr. Marsham, under the 
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The French Senate, before closing its session, on Satur- 
day, passed the Government Bill for creating Madagascar 
a new French colony, instead of a Protectorate, with the 
effect of abrogating certain treaties that existed between 
Madagascar and foreign Powers. 

In the United States of America the Convention of the 
Democratic party at Chicago to nominate a candidate of 
that party for the Presidential election in November has 
issved in the choice of Mr. William Jennings Bryan, of 
Nebraska, while Mr. Arthur Sewall, of Maine, is put 
forward as Vice-President. It is believed that the 
Republican party candidate, Mr. William M‘Kinley, tariff 
Protectionist, is most likely to be the President. 

On Saturday, near Logan, in the State of Iowa, two 
railway trains came into collision from opposite directions ; 
twenty-seven passengers were killed and fifty-one injured. 








A NEW SUBMARINE BOAT. 
On Monday evening there was exhibited in the St. George’s 
Swimming Bath, Buckingham Palace Road, a large model 
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TRIAL OF A MODEL O° A NEW SUBMARINE TORPEDO- VESSEL AND BLOCKADE-RUNNER IN THE ST. GEORGE’S 


Charing Cross Hospital, to which Mr. Passmore Edwards 
has contributed the cost of the site and grounds. 


The Duke of Cambridge on Saturday visited the Mid- 
dlesex Industrial Schools at Feltham, and presented the 
prizes, expressing a hope that many of the boys would 
serve in the Army or Navy. 

A Cabinet Council of the Ministry was held on Saturday. 


The preliminary cruise of the fleets engaged in the 
naval manoeuvres began on Monday with tho sailing of the 
Channel Squadron under Vice-Admiral Lord Walter Kerr, 
from Portland to Berehaven, and of the Reserve, under 
Vice-Admiral I. H. Seymour, from Plymouth ; the former 
comprising six first-class battle-ships and fourteen cruisers, 
the latter nine battle-ships and eleven cruisers, besides 
torpedo-boats, gun-boats, and torpedo-boat destroyers. 


The seventh Bisley Meeting of the National Rifle 
Association was opened on Monday, under the direction of 
a managing committee, of which Earl Waldegrave, the 
chairman, is at the head. There is no remarkable novelty 
in the programme. 


Henley Regatta, which closed on July 9, left the 
Leander Club winners of the Grand Challenge Cup, 
having beaten the Thames Rowing Club in the final heat, 
after gaining the match with the Americans of Yale 
University. The Ladies’ Challenge Plate was won by 
Eton against Balliol College, Oxford. The Hon. Rupert 
Guinness won the Diamond Challenge Sculls; and Messrs. 


Board of Trade, with Captain Dyer, R.N., Captain Bigby, 
and Captain Castle as nautical assessors, concerning the 
wreck of the Drummond Castle near Ushant, on June 16, 
was opened on Monday at Westminster Guildhall. Counsel 
or solicitors appear for the Board of Trade, the owners of 
the ship, Messrs. Donald Currie and Co., some relatives 
of those drowned, and Mr. C. Marquardt, the only pas- 
senger saved. A narrative of the voyage and the terrible 
disaster, written by Mr. Marquardt, will. appear in the 
August number of the English Illustrated Magazine. 

There is little political activity in foreign European 
capitals at this season; but the Italian Ministry has had to 
go through a formal resignation, in consequence of the 
withdrawal of General Ricotti, Minister of War, upon the 
reduction of the Army Estimates. The Marquis di Rudini, 
still Prime Minister, is forming a new Administration. 


An attempt to assassinate M. Felix Faure, the President 
of the Fiona tepublic, on Tuesday last, the day of the 
Republican festival to commemorate the overthrow of the 
Bastille in 1789, has fortunately not proved such a national 
disaster as the death of President Carnot. M. Faure, 
while driving in an open carriage to the military review 
at Longchamps, was shot at by a man named Frangois, 
supposed to be insane, who lately disturbed the Chamber 
of Deputies by throwing papers down from the gallery, and 
who had a grievance from being dismissed by the Municipal 
Works Board. No political conspiracy is found to be 
connected with this dangerous outrage. 


SWIMMING BATH, BUCKINGHAM PALACE ROAD. 


of a submarine torpedo-boat and blockade-runner, in the 
presence of a distinguished and cosmopolitan audience, which 
included the Naval Attachés of most of the foreign 
Embassies. The demonstration commenced with a lecture 
regarding torpedo-boats and their use and management. 
Mr. Manville then described the electric equipment of the 
boat, and showed how the giroscope, by a novel application, 
had been pressed into the service to aid in the steering of 
the boat when submerged to a depth which would interfere 
with the working of the magnetic compass. He also 
explained how by means of an ingenious sounder the 
position of the boat above the ocean-bed is automatically 
recorded within the hull. Mr. M. I*. Purcell followed 
Mr. Manville with a dissertation upon the air problem and 
the difficulties encountered in the past—difficulties which 
have been overcome in this present boat after many experi- 
ments. ‘The model was put through various manceuvres 
showing her capabilities, such as going ahead or astern upon 
the surface, and, while immersed, sinking to any given 
depth and there remaining stationary, or proceeding ahead 
or astern at that depth as desired; descending either bow 
or stern foremost at any angle; sinking instantaneously 
from the surface in a perfectly horizontal position ; rising 
either rapidly or as slowly as desired. Altogether it was a 
most successful demonstration of a principle which may be 
expected before long to be embodied in the form of an 
actual service vessel equal in size to one of our first-class 
torpedo-boats. 
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Vil, 
Rose Armiger waited, compassionately, for Tony to recover 
himself, dropping again, during the pause, upon the sofa 
she had just occupied with her visitor. At last as, while 
she watched him, his silence continued, she put him a 
question, ‘* Does she at any rate still maintain that she 
sha’n’t get well ?”’ 

Tony removed his hands from his face. ‘‘ With the 
utmost assurance —or rather with the utmost serenity. 
But she treats that now as a mere detail.” 

Rose wondered. ‘‘ You mean she really feels that she’s 
sinking ?” 

‘*So she says.” 

**But is she, good heavens? Such a thing isn’t a 
matter of opinion: it’s a fact or it’s not a fact.” 

‘It’s not a fact,” said Tony Bream. ‘‘ How can it be 
when one has only to see that her strength hasn’t failed ? 
She of course says it has, but she has a remarkable deal 
of it to show. What’s the vehemence with which she 
expresses herself but a sign of increasing life? It’s 
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excitement, of course—partly; but it’s also striking 
energy.” 

‘* Excitement ?”’ Rose repeated. ‘I thought you just 
said she was ‘ serene.’ ” 

Tony hesitated, but he was perfectly clear. ‘She's 
calm about what she calls leaving me, bless her heart ; she 
seems to have accepted that prospect with the strangest 
resignation. What she’s uneasy, what she’s in fact still more 
strangely tormented and exalted about, is another matter.” 

‘**T see—the thing you just mentioned.” 

‘*She takes an interest,” Tony went on, ‘she asks 
questions, she sends messages, she speaks out with all her 
voice. She’s delighted to know that Mr. Vidal has at last 
come to you, and she told me to tell you so from her, and 
to tell him so—to tell you both, in fact, how she rejoices 
that what you’ve so long waited for is now so close at 
hand.” 

tose took this in with lowered eyes, ‘How dear of 


her!’ she murmured, 


Rose Armiger waited, compassionately, for Tony to recover himself. 














‘*She asked me particularly about Mr. Vidal,” Tony 
continued—‘* how he looks, how he strikes me, how you 


met. She gave me indeed a private message for him.” 

Rose faintly smiled. ‘A private one?” 

‘Oh, only to spare your modesty: a word to the effect 
that she answers for you.” 

‘‘ In what way ?” Rose asked. 

‘‘Why, as the charmingest, cleverest, handsomest, in 
every way most wonderful wife that ever any man will 
have had.” 

‘‘She is wound up!” Rose laughed. Then she said: 
«And all the while what does Nurse think ?—I don’t 
mean,” she added with the same slight irony, ‘‘ of whether 
T shall do for Dennis.” 

‘*Of Julia’s condition? She wants Ramage to come 
back.” 

tose thought a moment. ‘‘She’s rather a goose, I 
think-—she loses her head.” 


**So I’ve taken the liberty of telling her.” Tony sat 
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forward, his eyes on the floor, his elbows on his knees 
and his hands nervously rubbing each other. Presently 
he rose witha jerk. ‘‘ What do you suppose she wants 
me to do?” 

Rose tried to suppose. ‘‘ Nurse wants you—— ? 

**No—that ridiculous girl.” Nodding back at his 
wife’s room, he came and stood before the sofa. 

Half reclining again, Rose turned it over, raising her 
«Do you really mean something ridiculous?” 


” 


eyes to him. 

‘‘ Under the circumstances grotesque.” 

‘* Well,” Rose suggested, smiling, ‘‘she wants you to 
allow her to name her successor.” 

‘‘Just the contrary!” Tony seated himself where 
Dennis Vidal had sat. ‘‘She wants me to promise her 
she shall have no successor.” 

His companion looked at him hard; with her surprise 
at something in his tone she had just visibly coloured. 
‘I see.” She was at a momentary loss. ‘* Do you call 
that grotesque ?” 

Tony, for an instant, was evidently struck by her sur- 
prise; then seeing the reason of it and blushing too a 
little, ‘‘ Not the idea, my dear Rose—God forbid!” he 
exclaimed. ‘‘ What I’m speaking of is the mistake of 
giving that amount of colour to her insistence—meeting 
her as if one accepted the situation as she represents it 
and were really taking leave of her.” 

Rose appeared to understand and even to be impressed. 
‘** You think that will make her worse ?” 

‘** Why, arranging everything as if she’s going to die!” 
Tony sprang up again ; his trouble was obvious and he fell 
again into the restless pacing that had been his resource all 
the morning. 

His interlocutress watched his agitation. ‘‘ Mayn’t it be 
that if you do just that she’ll, on the contrary, imme- 
diately find herself better ?” 

Tony wondered, scratching his head again. ‘* From the 
spirit of contradiction?’ I’ll do anything in life that will 
make her happy, or just simply make her quiet: I'll treat 
her demand as intensely reasonable even, if it isn’t better to 
treat it as an ado about nothing. But it stuck in my crop 
to lend myself, that way, to a deathbed solemnity. Heaven 
deliver us!”’ Half irritated and half anxious, suffering from 
his tenderness a twofold effect, he dropped into another 
seat with his hands in his pockets and his long legs thrust 
out. 

‘**Does she want it very solemn ?” Rose asked. 

‘‘She’s in dead earnest, poor darling. She wants a 
promise on my sacred honour-—a vow of the most portentous 
kind.” 

Rose was silent a little. ‘‘ You didn’t give it ?” 

**T turned it off—I refused to take any such discussion 
seriously. I said: ‘ My own darling, how can I meet you on 


so hateful a basis? Wait till you aredying!’” He lost 
himself an instant; then he was again on his feet. ‘‘ How 


in the world can she dream I’m capable-—— ¥’’ He hadn’t 
patience even to finish his phrase. 

Rose, however, finished it. ‘* Of taking a second wife ? 
Ah, that’s another affair!” she sadly exclaimed. ‘‘ We’ve 
nothing to do with that,” she added. ‘Of course you 
understand Julia’s feeling.” 

‘* Her feeling?” Tony once more stood in front of 
her. 

‘“Why, what's at the bottom of her dread of your 
marrying again.” 

‘** Assuredly Ido! Mrs. Grantham naturally—she’s at 
the bottom. She has filled Julia with the vision of my 
perhaps giving our child a stepmother.” 

** Precisely,”’ Rose said, ‘‘and if you had known, as I 
knew it, Julia’s girlhood, you would do justice to the force 
of that horror. It possesses her whole being—she would 
prefer that the child should die.” 

Tony Bream, musing, shook his head with sombre 
decision. ‘‘ Well, I would prefer that they neither of 
them should !” 

‘* The simplest thing, then, is to give her your word.” 

‘*My ‘word’ isn’t enough,” Tony said; ‘‘ she wants 
mystic rites and spells! The simplest thing, moreover, 
was exactly what I desired to do. My objection to the 
performance she demands was that that was just what it 
seemed to me not to be.” 

«Try it,” said Rose, smiling. 

‘To bring her round ?” 

‘Before the Doctor returns. When he comes, you 
know, he won’t let you go back to her.” 

** Then I'll go now,” said Tony, already at the door. 

Rose had risen from the sofa. ‘‘ Be very brief—but be 
very strong.” 

“I'll swear by all the gods—that or any other non- 
sense.” Rose stood there opposite to him with a fine, rich 
urgency which operated as a detention. ‘‘I see you’re 
right,” he declared. ‘‘ You always are, and I’m always 
indebted to you.” Then as he opened the door: ‘Is there 
anything else ?” 

‘* Anything else 

**T mean that you advise.” 

She thought a moment. ‘‘ Nothing but that—for you 
to seem to enter thoroughly into her idea, to show her you 
understand it as she understands it herself.” 

Tony looked vague. ‘‘ As she does?” 

‘‘Why, for the lifetime of your daughter.” As he 
appeared still not fully to apprehend, she risked: ‘If you 
should lose Effie the reason would fail.” 
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Tony, at this, jerked back his head with a flush. ‘ My 
dear Rose, you don’t imagine that it’s as a needed yow——”’ 

‘That you would give it?” she broke in. ‘Certainly 
I don’t, any more than I suppose the degree of your fidelity 
to be the ground on which we’re talking. But the thing 
is to convince Julia, and I said that only because she ’ll be 
more convinced if you strike her as really looking at what 
you subscribe to.” 

Tony gave his nervous laugh. ‘‘ Don’t you know I 
always ‘put down my name’ — especially to ‘ appeals ’"— 
in the most reckless way ?” Then abruptly, in a different 
tone as if with a passionate need to make it plain, ‘‘ I shall 
never, never, never,” he protested, ‘‘so much as look at 
another woman !” 

The girl approved with an eager gesture. ‘ You ’ve 
got it, my dear Tony. Say it to her that way!” But he 
had already gone, and, turning, she found herself face to 
face with her lover, who had come back as she spoke. 


VIII. 
With his letter in his hand Dennis Vidal stood and smiled 
at her. ‘* What in the world has your dear Tony ‘ got,’ 
and what is he to say ?” 

‘To say? Something to his wife, who appears to have 
fallen into an extraordinary state.” 

The young man’s face fell. ‘‘ What sort of a state?” 

‘*A strange discouragement about herself. She’s 
morbid and frightened—she thinks she’s sinking.” 

Dennis looked grave. ‘‘ Poor little lady—what a bore 
for us! I remember her perfectly.” 

‘*She of course remembers you,” Rose said. 
takes the friendliest interest in your being here.” 

‘** That ’s most kind of her in her condition.” 

‘**Oh, her condition,” Rose returned, ‘isn’t quite so 
bad as she thinks!” 

‘**T see.” Dennis hesitated. 
Bream ’s to tell her.” 

‘* That’s a part of it.” Rose glanced at the document 
he had brought to her; it was in its envelope, and he 
tapped it a little impatiently on his left finger-tips. What 
she said, however, had no reference to it. ‘‘She’s haunted 
with a nervous alarm—on the subject, of all things, of his 
marrying again.” 

‘** Tf she should die ?—She wants him not to?” Dennis 
asked. 

‘‘She wants him not to.” Rose paused a moment. 
‘*She wants to have been the only one.” 

He reflected, slightly embarrassed with this peep into 
a situation that but remotely concerned him. ‘ Well, [ 
suppose that’s the way women often feel.” 

‘*T daresay it is.” The girl’s gravity gave the gleam of 
asmile. ‘I daresay it’s the way J should.” 

Dennis Vidal, at this, simply seized her and kissed her. 
‘* You needn’t be afraid—you ‘ll be the only one !”’ 

His embrace had been the work of a few seconds, and 
she had made no movement to escape from it; but she 
looked at him as if to convey that the extreme high spirits 
it betrayed were perhaps just a trifle mistimed. ‘‘ That’s 
what I recommended him,” she dropped, “ to say to Julia..?’ 

**Why, I should hope so!” Presently, as if a little 
struck, Dennis continued: ‘‘ Doesn’t he want to ?” 

‘* Absolutely. They ’re all in. all to each other. 
he’s naturally much upset and bewildered.” 

** And he came to you for advice ?” 

** Oh, he comes to me,” Rose said, ‘‘as he might come 
to talk of her with the mother that, poor darling, it’s her 
misfortune never to have known.” 

The young man’s vivacity again played up. ‘‘ He treats 
you, you mean, as his mother-in-law ?” 

‘Very much. But I’m thoroughly nice to him. 
People can do anything with mé who are nice to her.” 

Dennis was silent a moment; he had slipped his letter 
out of its cover. ‘‘ Well, I hope they’re grateful to you 
for such devotion.” 

“Grateful to me, Dennis? They quite adore me.” 
Then as if to remind him of something it was important he 
should feel: ‘‘ Don’t you see what it is for a poor girl to 
have such an anchorage as this—such honourable counten- 
ance, such a place to fall back upon ?” 

Thus challenged, her visitor, with a moment’s thought, 
did frank justice to her question. ‘I’m certainly glad 
you’ve such jolly friends—one sees they’re charming 
people. It has been a great comfort to me lately to know 
you were with them.” He looked round him, con- 
scientiously, at the bright and beautiful hall. ‘It is a 
good berth, my dear, and it must be a pleasure to live with 
such fine things. They’ve given me a room up there 
that’s full of them—an awfully nice room.” He glanced 
at a picture or two-—he took in the scene. ‘‘ Do they roll 
in wealth ?” 

‘‘They’re like all bankers, I imagine,” said Rose. 
**Don’t bankers always roll?” 

** Yes, they seem literally to wallow. What a pity we 
ain’t bankers, eh ? ” 

‘* Ah, with my friends here their money’s the least part 
of them,” the girl answered. ‘‘ The great thing’s their 
personal goodness.” 

Dennis had stopped before a large photograph, a great 
picture in a massive frame, supported, on a table, by a small 
gilded easel. ‘‘To say nothing of their personal beauty ! 
He ’s tremendously good-looking.” 
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Rose glanced with an indulgent sigh at a representation 
of Tony Bream in all his splendour, in a fine white waist- 
coat and a high white hat, with a stick and gloves and a 
cigar, his orchid, his stature and his smile, ‘‘ Ah, poor 
Julia’s taste!” 

‘** Yes,’ Dennis exclaimed, ‘‘ one can see how he must 
have fetched her !” 

‘*T mean the style of the thing,” said Rose, 

‘Tt isn’t good, eh ? Well, you know.” ‘Then turning 
away from the picture the young man added: ‘‘ They ’ll be 
after him!” 

Rose faltered. ‘‘ The people she fears ?” 

‘* The dear ladies, bless ’em—if he should lose her.” 

‘*T daresay,” said Rose. ‘‘ But he'll be proof.” 

** Has he told you so?” Dennis smiled. 

She met his smile with a kind of conscious bravado in 
her own. ‘In so many words. But he assures me he’ll 
calm her down.” 

Dennis was silent a little: he had now unfolded his 
letter and run his eyes over it. ‘‘ What a funny subject 
for him to be talking about !” 

‘* With me, do you mean ?” 

‘** Yes, and with his wife.” 

‘* My dear man,” Rose exclaimed, *‘ you can imagine 
he didn’t begin it!” 

‘* Did you ?” her companion asked. 

She hesitated again, and then, ‘‘ Yes — idiot!” she 
replied with a quiet humour that produced, on his part, 
another demonstration of tenderness. This attempt she 
arrested, raising her hand, as she appeared to have heard 
a sound, with a quick injunction to listen. 

‘* What ’s the matter?” 

She bent her ear. ‘‘ Wasn't there a cry from Julia’s 
room ?” 

‘*T heard nothing.” 

Rose was relieved. 

Dennis Vidal held up his letter. 
too great to prevent your giving a moment’s attention to 
this ?” 

‘* Ah, your letter?” Rose’s eyes rested on it as if she 
had become conscious of it for the tirst time. 

‘*It very intimately concerns our future,” said her 
visitor. ‘‘I went up for it so that you should do me the 
favour to read it.”’ 

She held out her hand promptly and frankly. 
give it to me—let me keep it a little.” 

“Certainly; but kindly remember that I’ve still to 
answer it—I mean referring to points. I’ve waited to 
see you because it’s from the ‘ governor’ himself—practi- 
cally saying what he ’ll do for me.” 

Rose held the letter; her large light eyes widened 
with her wonder and her sympathy. ‘Is it something 
very good?” 

Dennis prescribed, with an emphatic but amused nod 
at the paper, a direction to her curiosity. ‘‘ Read and 
you'll see!” 

She dropped her eyes, but after a moment, while her 
left hand patted her heart, she raised them with an odd, 
strained expression. ‘‘ I mean is it really good enough ?”’ 

‘** That’s exactly what I want you to tell me!” Dennis 
laughed out. A certain surprise at her manner was in his 
face. 

While she noted it she heard a sound again, a sound 
this time explained by the opening of the door of the 
vestibule. Doctor Ramage had come back; Rose put down 
her letter. ‘‘I’ll tell you as soon as I have spoken to the 
Doctor.” 
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‘Then it ’s only my nervousness.” 
‘** Is your nervousness 


** Then 


IX. 


The Doctor, eagerly, spoke to her first. 
not come back ?”’ 

‘* Mine has,” said Rose with grace. ‘‘ Let me introduce 
Mr. Vidal.” Doctor Ramage beamed a greeting, and our 
young lady, with her discreet gaiety, went on to Dennis: 
‘* He too thinks all the world of me.” 

‘*Oh, she’s a wonder—she knows what to do! 
you ‘Il see that for yourself,” said the Doctor. 

‘‘T’m afraid you won't approve of me,” Dennis replied 
with solicitude. ‘You'll think me rather in your 
patient’s way.” 

Doctor Ramage laughed. ‘‘ No indeed—I’m sure Miss 
Armiger will keep you out of it.” Then looking at his 
watch, ‘‘ Bream’s not with her still?” he inquired of 
Rose. ' 

‘* He came away, but he returned to her.” 

‘* He shouldn’t have done that.” 

““Tt was by my advice, and I’m sure you’ll find it’s 
all right,” Rose replied. ‘‘ But you’ll send him back 
to us.” 

‘On the spot.” And the Doctor danced off. 

‘‘He’s not at all easy,” Dennis pronounced when he 
had gone. 

Rose demurred. ‘‘ How do you know that?” 

‘* By looking at him. I’m not such a fool,” her visitor 
added with some emphasis, ‘‘as you strike me as wishing 
to make of me.” 

Rese candidly stared. ‘As I strike you as wish- 
ing——?” For a moment this young couple looked at 
each other hard, and they both changed colour. ‘ My 
dear Dennis, what do you mean ?” 

He evidently felt that he hal been alinost violently 
abrupt; but it would have been equally evident to a 
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spectator that he was a man of cool courage. ‘‘I mean, 
Rose, that I don't quite know what ’s the matter with you. 
It’s as if, unexpectedly, on my eager arrival, I find some- 
thing or other between us.” 

She appeared immensely relieved. ‘‘ Why, my dear 
child, of course you do! Poor Julia’s between us—much 
between us.” She faltered again; then she broke out with 
emotion: *‘ I may as well confess it frankly—I’m miserably 
anxious. Good heavens,”’ she added with impatience, ‘‘ don’t 
you see it for yourself?” 

**T certainly see that you’re agitated and absent—as 
you warned me so promptly you would be. But remember 
you ’ve quite denied to me the gravity of Mrs. Bream’s 
condition.” 

Rose’s impatience overflowed into a gesture. ‘I’ve 
been doing that to deceive my own self!” 

‘*T understand,” said Dennis kindly. ‘‘ Still,” he went 
on, considering, ‘it’s either one thing or the other. 
The poor lady’s either dying, you know, or she 
ain't!” 

His friend looked at him with a reproach too fine to be 
uttered. ‘‘ My dear Dennis—you’re harsh !” 

He showed a face as conscientious as it was blank. 
‘I’m crude— possibly coarse ? 

Perhaps I am—without intention.” 

‘Think what these people are 





had put before her. She studied it long, she studied it in 
silence—a silence so unbroken by inquiry or comment 
that, though he clearly wished not to seem to hurry her, he 
drew nearer again at last and stood as if waiting for some 
sign, 

‘** Don’t you call that really meeting a fellow ?” 

‘*T must read it again,” Rose replied without looking 
up. She turned afresh to the beginning, and he strolled 
away once more. She went through to the end; after 
which she said with tranquillity, folding the letter: ‘‘ Yes ; 
it shows what they think of you.” She put it down where 
she had put it before, getting up as he came back to her. 
‘* It’s good not only for what he says, but for the way he 
says it.” 

‘‘Tt’s a jolly bit more than I expected.” Dennis picked 
the letter up and, restoring it to its envelope, slipped it 
almost lovingly into a breast-pocket. ‘‘ It does show, I 
think, that they don’t want to lose me.” 

‘*They’re not such fools!” Rose had in her turn 
moved off, but now she faced him, so intensely pale that he 
was visibly startled ; all the more that it marked still more 
her white grimace. ‘‘ My dear boy, it’sa splendid future.” 


‘‘T’m glad it strikes you so!” he laughed 





to me,” said Rose. 

He was silent a little. ‘Is it 
anything so very extraordinary ? 
Oh, I know,” he went on, as if he 
feared she might again accuse him 
of a want of feeling; ‘I appre- 
ciate them perfectly—I do them 
full justice. Enjoying their hospi- 
tality here, I’m conscious of all 
their merits.”” The letter she had 
put down was still on the table. 
and he took it up and fingered it a 
moment. ‘‘ All I mean is that I 
don’t want you quite to sink the 
fact that I’m something to you 
too.” 

She met this appeal with instant 
indulgence. ‘‘ Be a little patient 
with me,” she gently said. Before 
he could make a rejoinder, she 
pursued: ‘* You yourself are im- 
pressed with the Doctor's being 
anxious. I’ve been trying not to 
think so, but I daresay you’re 
right. There I’ve another worry.’ 

‘*The greater your worry, then 
the more pressing our business.” 
Dennis spoke with cordial decision, 
while Rose, moving away from 
him, reached the door by which 
the Doctor had gone out. She 
stood there as if listening, and he 
continued : ‘‘ It’s me, you know, 
that you’ve now to ‘fall back’ 
upon.” 

She had already raised a hand 
with her clear ‘‘ Hush!” and she 
kept her eyes on her companion 
while she tried to catch a sound. 
‘‘The Doctor said he would send 
him out of the room. But he 
doesn’t.” 

‘* All the better—for your read- 
ing this.” Dennis held out the 
letter to her. 

She quitted her place. ‘‘ If he’s 
allowed to stay, there must be 
something wrong.” 

‘* I’m very sorry for them ; but 
don’t you call that a statement ?” 

‘‘Ah, your letter?” Her attention came back to it, 
and, taking it from him, she dropped again upon the sofa 
with it. ‘‘ Voyons, voyons this great affair !”—she had the 
air of trying to talk herself into calmness. 

Dennis stood a moment before her. ‘‘ It puts us on a 
footing that really seems to me sound.” 

She had turned over the leaf to take the measure of the 
document: there were three large, close, neat pages. 
‘*‘ He’s a trifle long-winded, the ‘ governor’! ” 

‘The longer the better,” Dennis laughed, ‘* when it’s all 
in that key! Read it, my dear, quietly and carefully ; take 
it in—it’s really simp:e enough.” He spoke soothingly and 
tenderly, turning off to give her time and not oppress her. 
Ile moved slowly about the hall, whistling very faintly and 
looking again at the pictures, and when he had left her 
she followed him a minute with her eyes. Then she trans. 
ferred them to the door at which she had just listened; 
instead of reading she watched as if for a movement of it. 
If there had been anyone at that moment to see her face, 
such an observer would have found it strangely, tragically 
convulsed: she had the appearance of holding in with 
extraordinary force some passionate sob or cry, some 
smothered impulse of anguish. This appearance vanished 
miraculously as Dennis turned at the end of the room, and 
what he saw, while the great showy clock ticked in the 
‘cented stillness, was only his friend’s study of what he 


** What do you mean by my coming in spite of you? 








‘It’s a great joy—you’re all right. As I said a while 
ago, you’re a made man.” 

‘Then by the same token, of course, you’re a made 
woman !” - 

‘*T’m very, very happy about you,” she brightly con- 
ceded. ‘‘ The great thing is that there’s more to come.” 

‘* Rather—there ’s more to come!” said Dennis. He 
stood meeting her singular smile. ‘‘ 1’m only waiting for it.” 

‘‘T mean there’s a lot behind —a general attitude. 
Read between the lines!” 

‘* Don’t you suppose I have, Miss? I didn’t venture, 
myself, to say that to you.” 

‘‘DoI have so to be prompted and coached?” asked 
Rose. ‘‘I don’t believe you even see all I mean. There 
are hints and tacit promises—glimpses of what may happen 
if you'll give them time.” 

‘‘Oh, I’ll give them time!” Dennis declared. ‘‘ But 
he’s really awfully cautious. You’re sharp to have made 
out so much.” 

‘‘ Naturally —I’m sharp.” Then, after an instant, 
‘* Let me have the letter again,” the girl said, holding out 
her hand. Dennis promptly drew it forth, and she took it 
and went over it in silence once more. He turned away as 
he had done before, to give her a chance; he hummed 
slowly, to himself, about the room, and once more, at the 
end of some minutes, it appeared to strike him that she 
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Tou never asked me not to.’ 
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she was ready with her clear contentment. She folded the 
letter and handed it back tohim. ‘Oh, you’ll do!” she 
proclaimed. 

‘‘ You’re really quite satisfied ?” 

She hesitated a moment. ‘‘ For the present—-perfectly.” 
Her eyes were on the precious document as he fingered it, 
and something in his way of doing so made her break into 
incongruous gaiety. He had opened it delicately and been 
caught again by a passage. ‘‘ You handle it as if it were a 
thousand-pound note !” 

He looked up at her quickly. 
that. Capitalise his figure.” 

‘**Capitalise’ it?” 

‘* Find the invested sum.” 


‘“‘Tt’s much more than 


‘*Oh, I’ll do everything for 
Then as he returned 


Rose thought a moment. 
you but cipher! But it’s millions.” 
the letter to his pocket she added: ‘‘ You should have that 
thing mounted in double glass—with a little handle like a 
handscreen.”’ 

*There’s certainly nothing too good for the charter of 
our liberties—for that’s what it really is,” 
‘‘But you can face the music?” he went on. 

‘* The music ” ’’—Rose was mo- 


Dennis said. 


mentarily blank. 

He looked at her hard again. 
**You have, my dear, the most 
extraordinary vacuities. The figure 
we’re talking of—the poor, dear 
little figure. The five-hundred- 
and-forty,” he a trifle sharply ex- 
plained. ‘‘That’s about what it 
makes.” 

‘* Why, it seems to me a lovely 
little figure,” said the girl. ‘To 
the ‘ likes’ of me, how can that be 
anything but a duck of an income ? 
Then,” she exclaimed, ‘‘ think also 
of what’s to come!” 

‘*Yes—but I’m not speaking 
of anything you may bring.” 

Rose wavered, judicious, as if 
trying to be as attentive as he 
desired. ‘I see—without that. 
But I wasn’t speaking of that 
either,” she added. 

“Oh, you may count it—I only 
mean I don’t touch it. And the 
going out—you take that too?” 
Dennis asked. 

Rose looked brave. ‘* Why, it’s 
only for two years.” 

He flushed suddenly, as with 
a flood of reassurance, putting his 
arms round her as round the fulfil- 
ment of hisdream. ‘Ah, my own 
old girl!” 

She let him clasp her again, 
but when she disengaged herself 
they were somehow nearer to the 
door that led away to Julia Bream. 
She stood there as she had stood 
before, while he still held one of 
her hands; then she brought forth 
something that betrayed an extra- 
ordinary disconnection from all that 
had just preceded. ‘I can’t make 
it out why he doesn’t send him 
back !” 

Dennis Vidal dropped her hand; 
both his own went into his pockets, 
and he gave a kick to the turned-up 
corner of a rug. ‘‘ Mr. Bream— 
the Doctor? Oh, they know what 
they ’re about!” 

**The Doctor doesn’t at all want 
him to be there. Something has happened,” Rose declared 
as she left the door. 

Her companion said nothing for a moment. ‘‘ Do you 
mean the poor lady ’s gone ?”’ he at last demanded. 

‘*Gone?” Rose echoed. 

‘*Do you mean Mrs. Bream is dead ?” 

His question rang out so that Rose threw herself back 
in horror. ‘‘ Dennis—God forbid !” 

‘*God forbid too, I say. But one doesn’t know what 
you mean—you’re too difficult to follow. One thing, at 
any rate, you clearly have in your head—that we must 
take it as possibly on the cards. That’s enough to make 
it remarkably to the point to remind you of the great 
change that would take place in your situation if she 
should die.” 

‘** What else in the world but that change am I thinking 
of ?” Rose asked. 

‘Youre not thinking of it perhaps so much in the 
connection I refer to. If Mrs. Bream goes, your 
‘anchorage,’ as you call it, goes.” 

‘*T see what you mean.” She spoke with the softest 
assent; the tears had sprung into her eyes and she looked 
away to hide them. 

‘‘One may have the highest possible opinion of her 
husband and yet not quite see you staying on here in the 
same manner with him.” 
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Rose was silent, with a certain dignity. ‘‘ Not quite,” 
she presently said with the same gentleness. 

**The way therefore to provide against everything is— 
as I remarked to you a while ago—to settle with me this 
minute the day, the nearest one possible, for our union to 
become a reality.” 

She slowly brought back her troubled eyes. ‘* The day 
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to marry you ? 
‘*The day to marry me of course!” 
uneasy laugh. ‘* What else ?” 
She waited again, and there was a kind of fear in her 
face. ‘I must settle it this minute?” 
Dennis stared. ‘Why, my dear child, when in 
the world if not 
now?” 


He gave a short, 
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Rose, as she went on, had raised her eyes again; they 
seemed to follow his words in sombre submission. ‘‘ Yes, 
you must have found me strange enough.” 

‘*And don’t again say it’s your being anxious !—— 
Dennis sprang up warningly. ‘ It’s your being anxious 
that just makes my right.” 

His companion shook her head slowly and ambiguously. 
‘*T am glad you've come.” 

‘** To have the pleasure of not receiving me ? 

“I have received you,” Rose replied. ‘‘ Every word 
I’ve spoken to you and every satisfaction I’ve expressed 
is true, is deep. I do admire you, I do respect you, I’m 
proud to have been your friend. Haven't I assured 
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for—you'’re beyond me; but if it’s to back out, I’ll be 
hanged if I give you a moment.” 

Her wan face, at this, showed a faint flush; it seemed 
to him five years older than when he came in. ‘‘ You 
take, with your cruel accusations, a strange way to keep 
me!” the girl exclaimed. ‘‘ But I won't talk to you in 
bitterness !”’ she pursued in a different tone. ‘‘ That will 
drop if we do allow it a day or two.” Then on a sharp 
motion of his impatience she added: ‘‘ Whether you allow 
it or not, you know, I must take the time I need.” 

He was angry now, as if she were not only proved 
evasion, but almost proved insolence; and his anger 
deepened at her return to this appeal that offered him 
no meaning. ‘* No, no, 
you must choose,” he 
said with passion, ‘‘ and 





‘* You can’t give me a 
a little more time?” 
she asked. 

** More time ?” His 
gathered = stupefaction 
broke out. ‘“* More 
time—after giving you 
years ?” 

‘“Ah, but just at 
the last here this 
news, this rush is 
sudden.” 

‘* Sudden!” Dennis 
repeated. ** Haven't 
you known I was 
coming, and haven't you 
known for what ?” 

She looked at him 
now with an effort of 
resolution in which he 
could see her white face 
harden; as if by a play 
of some inner mechan- 
ism something dreadful 
had taken place in it 
Then she said with a 
painful quaver that no 
attempt to be natural 
could keep down : Let 
me remind you, Dennis, 
that your coming was 
not at my _ request. 
You ’ve come—yes ; but 
you’vecome because you 
would. You've come 
you ’ve come in spite of 
me.” 

He gasped, and with 
the mere touch of her 
tone his own eyes filled. 
**You haven’t wanted 
me?” 

‘**I’m_ delighted to 
see you.” 

‘‘Then in God's 
name what do you 
mean? Where are we, 
and what are you spring- 





ing on me?” 

“T’m only asking 
you again, as I’ve asked 
you already, to be pa- 
tient with me—to let 
me, at such a critical 
hour, turn round. I’m 
only asking you to bear 
with me—I ’m only ask- 
ing you to wait.” 

“To w ait fo1 
what?’”—he snatched 
the word out of her 
mouth. ‘It’s because 
I have waited that I’m 
here. What I want of 
you is three simple 
words—that you can 
utter in three simple 
seconds.” He looked 
about him in his help- 
less dismay, as if to call 
the absent to witness. 
**And you look at me 
like a stone. You open up an abyss. You give me 
nothing, nothing.” He paused, as it were, for a contra- 
diction, but she made none ; she had lowered her eyes and, 
supported against a table, stood there rigid and ‘passive. 
Dennis sank into a chair with his vain hands upon. his 
knees. ‘‘ What do you mean by my coming in spite of 
you? You never asked me not to—you ‘ve treated me well 
till now. Itwas my idea—yes; but you perfectly accepted 
it.” He gave her time to assent to this or to deny it, but 
she took none, and he continued: ‘ Don’t you understand 
the one feeling that has possessed me and sustained me ? 
Don’t you understand that I’ve thought of nothing else 
every hour of my way? I arrived here with a longing for 
you that words can’t utter; and now I see—though I 
couldn’t immediately be sure —that I found you from 
the first constrained and unnatural.” 





JUBILEE STATUE OF THE QUEEN UNVEILED AT HONG-KONG. 
From a Photograph supplied by the Hon, J. H. Stewart Lockhart, Hon. Secretary to the Hong-Kong Jubilee Committee. 


you of my pure joy in your promotion and your 
prospects ?” 

** What do you call assuring me? You utterly misled 
me for some strange moments; you mystified me; I think 
I may say you trifled with me. The only assurance I’m 
open to is that of your putting your hand in mine 
as my wife. In God’s name,” the young man panted, 
‘‘what has happened to you and what has changed 
you?” 

‘*T’ll tell you to-morrow,” said Rese. 

«Tell me what I want ?” 

She cast about her. ‘‘ Tell yc u things I can’t now.” 

He sounded her with visible despair. ‘‘ You’re not 
sincere—you ’re not straight. You’ve nothing to tell me, 
and you’re afraid. You’re only gaining time, and you’ve 
only been doing so from the first. I don't know what it’s 


if you’re really honest 
you will. I’m here for 
you with all my soul, 
but I’m here for you 
now or never.” 

‘Dennis! ” 
weakly murmured. 

** You do back out?” 

She put out her band. 
” Good-bye.” 

He looked at her as 
over a flood; then he 
thrust his hand behind 
him and glanced about 
for his hat. He moved 
blindly, like a man pick- 
ing himself up from a 
violent fall—flung in- 
deed suddenly from a 
smooth, swift vehicle. 
** Good-bye.” 


she 





( To be continued.) 


STATUE OF THE 
QUEEN IN 
HONG-KONG. 


Amid much brilliant 
ceremonial, and in the 
presence of some fifteen 
thousand spectators, the 
Jubilee statue of her 
Majesty the Queen was 
unveiled in Hong-Kong 
on May 28 by the 
Governor, Sir William 
Robinson. The erection 
of this fine memorial of 
the Jubilee year of her 
Majesty’s reign is not 
as belated as it sounds, 
the history of the 
statue being, briefly, 
as follows. When the 
Jubilee of her Majesty 
was being celebrated 
throughout the Empire, 
her loyal subjects in 
Hong-Kong were not 
behind their fellows in 
their desire to com- 
inemorate so historic an 
occasion. After some 
discussion the statue 
now erected was chosen 
as the most fitting 
memorial, and the 
necessary funds were 
speedily raised by 
public subscription, A 
commission for the work 
was given to Signor 
Raggi, the well-known 
sculptor of the Earl of 
Beaconsfield’s statue at 
Westminster. The work 
was first executed in 
marble, but more mature 
consideration decided 
that this material would 
be ill suited to the climate of Hong-Kong, and the statue 
was accordingly bought for the town of Sheffield, another, 
in bronze, being commissioned for Hong-Kong. When 
the second statue was completed it was exhibited in 
London, and eventually transferred to Hong-Kong. 

But even after these initial delays its erection seemed 
doomed to be postponed, for no suitable public site was 
available, and the Jubilee Committee therefore decided 
to keep the memorial safely stored until the com- 
pletion of the New Praya Reclamation. On this most 
commanding spot the pedestal has been some time 
in course of erection, the work being interrupted by 
the weather, but at last the statue has been established 
on its destined resting-place under a handsome domed 
pavilion of Portland stone designed to protect it from the 
weather’s ravages. 
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THE ANCIENT AND HONOURABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY OF MASSACHUSETTS INSPECTED BY THE QUEEN AT WINDSOR. 


Drawn by our Special Artist, 
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FROM A SCOTTISH WORKSHOP 
BY ANDREW LANG. 


They are not sportsmen in the office of that excellent serial, 
the Speaker. In a brief romantic narrative called ‘‘ Twins” 
(June 20) we read about grouse-shooting, and iearn that 
the birds are ‘‘ driven up to the waiting rifles.” Now there 
are many excellent reasons which forbid mankind to shoot 
driven grouse with rifles. For example, with a rifle you 
are sure to miss ‘‘the feathered denizens of the moors,” and 
are likely to kill a denizen, not feathered, who is geologising 
or angling, or playing golf, or making love, or cutting peat 
in an adjacent county. A year or two ago a grave-digger, 
near Wimbledon, was shot (and fell into the grave he had 
digged) by a stray bullet from the ranges on the common. 
The author of ‘“‘ Twins” will therefore in future remember 
not to imitate Ouida’s hero in shooting grouse with a rifle. 
It is magnificent, but it is not realism. 





A friend, remarkable for his benevolence, suggests the 
formation of a Society for Befriending Young Beauties. He 
justly remarks that Nature has implanted in the human 
breast a desire that Young Beauties should enjoy themselves 
and gather rose-buds while they may; but very many Young 
Beauties are born among the middle classes and even in 
pauperum tabernis. You find them blushing unseen (to all 
intents and purposes) in omnibuses, railway refreshment 
bars, domestic service, and even in Bayswater. They never 
have a chance to do themselves justice, and Society is 
deprived of her choicest ornament. Nay, their beauty (and 
this is not in the least amusing) proves a fatal 
gift in a certain or uncertain number of cases. 


On the other hand, how many plain people 
we see enjoying the opportunities which should 
fall to the pretty ones! Mr. Frederick Boyle, if 
my memory does not betray me, has even argued 
that beauty is going out, an opinion in which I 
cannot concur. Beauty exists in plenty, but not 
always in its proper place. You come across 
models for Phidias, or Raffaelle, or Leonardo at 
cottage doors. The most beautiful child ever 
beheld by me was glowering over a gate in 
Galloway. Hers was a face of extraordinary 
intellectual promise, resembling, as far as a girl 
could resemble a man, the portraits of Shakspere. 
Perhaps she has married a farmer, or is teaching 
in a school. Had her father been, say, an Earl, 
she might have moulded the fate of empires. 
Perhaps she is just as happy in the land of bog- 
myrtle and peat, but that is not the question. 


The Society for Befriending Young Beauties, 
as I understand, will have an acting committee 
mainly composed of elderly Duchesses and 
Countesses. Members of the society, scattered 
like amiable missionaries over the land, will keep 
a look-out for Young Beauties. These they will 
present (with the consent of parents, and certificates 
of character from Rural Deans) to the committee. 
If approved of, the Young Beauties will, where 
necessary, be educated, and then supplied with 
credit at dressmakers’, chaperons, and everything 
necessary, and so launched in Society. The re- 
sponsibility of the committee will cease, naturally, 
after marriage; nor will the committee, under any 
circumstances, befriend Young Beauties already 
married. Mothers with daughters of their own 
will doubtless, above all others, be sympatheti- 
cally anxious to give poor Young Beauties a good chance. 
The benevolent with money may found scholarships and 
exhibitions for Beauties. Hitherto such rewards have, 
very absurdly, been confined to cleverness and bookishness. 
A clever boy, or even girl, born poor, can get a scholarship, 
or several scholarships; for the beautiful, who are so much 
more deserving, nothing is done. They are even boy- 
cotted, and many ladies decline to engage a pretty 
governess. This is a cruel hardship, and the new society 
exists to rectify such immoral and unjust mistakes. With 
proper precautions, such as have been indicated, the 
society must prosper in a wide and pleasing sphere of 
benevolence. 


A difficulty may be raised. The Young Beauty may 
have a prior attachment to a dentist, solicitor, literary 
gentleman, or other unpresentable person. Some will 
say: ‘‘ Let the individual wither”; let the young man 
withdraw to his native obscurity. But that is not the 
view of the society, which is “all for morality, and that 
kind of thing.” Prior attachments will be regarded as 
insuperable bars, which, when known, will make Young 
Beauties very careful, not like her of whom it is written— 
And when she’s dressed out in her best, all tempting, fine, 


and gay, 
As men do serve a cucumber, she flings herself away. 


On considering the whole scheme it appears at once 
moral and artistic. A proper dowry, or pin-money, will 
of course be settled on each Young Beauty, to be forfeited 
by misconduct, of which a majority of the committee will 
judge, the chairwoman having a casting vote. Places of 
retreat and repentance for Flirts will be established in 
eligible and salubrious localities, under Abbesses or Lady 
Superiors of a certain age—widows or spinsters. Beauty 
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thas hitherto been absolutely unorganised, with the usual 
deplorable results. Just as rivers exist to supply navigable 
canals, and as history exists to feed historical novels, so 
beauty should be made subservient to the highest purposes 
of society. Any subscriptions which the benevolent or 
westhetic may desire to contribute will be taken care of 
till further notice by the present writer. They may be 
addressed to him at the Golf Club, St. Andrews, Fife. 


It is pitiful to reflect that there is not even a map of 
England coloured soas toshow the local prevalence or absence 
of beauty in the various districts. I would not willingly be 
invidious, but Queen Elizabeth did say that every man 
should have the Freedom of the City (not in a lax, immoral 
sense) who married a Bristol woman. Bristol, if this 
reproach be not removed (as it doubtless is), would be 
coloured black in such a map, while Ayrshire would 
appear in a delicate and becoming pink, or genteel 
Ayrshire, because of — 

Auld Ayr, whom ne’er a town surpasses 
For honest men and bonnie lasses. 





THE GREEK PREMIER, 
MONSIEUR THEODORE DELYANNIS. 
The clouds are thickening in the East, and whether the 
storm breaks out or is dissipated, the personality of the 


men at the head of affairs in Greece and Turkey will 
very materially affect the issue. In these circumstances 





Photo Macropoulos, Athens. 


M. THEODORE DELYANNIS, THE GREEK PRIME 


some data concerning the present Greek Premier will not 
prove devoid of interest. 

The Greeks, true to their democratic traditions of old, 
have no titles; the Constitutional Charter of the kingdom 
expressly forbids them. Certain high-sounding prefixes to 
Greek names one meets with now and then are of either 
Venetian or Turkish origin, and, being badges of foreign 
dominion, they are held in contempt and ridicule by 
all true Hellenes. On the other hand, though recog- 
nising no nobility, the Greeks have always enter- 
tained great regurd for their aristocratic families, 
whether of ancient descent or of historic renown; for 
it is under these two categories that the great names 
of modern Greece may be classed. The Ypsilantis are 
perhaps the most ancient and most celebrated of exist- 
ing Greek houses, going back, as they do, to the twelfth 
century. The Mourouzis, Mavrocordatos, Argyropoulos, 
Gennadius, Leventis, and others date mostly after the 
fall of Constantinople; while such names as Botzaris, 
Canaris, Karaiskakis, Miaoulis, etc., were first made 
famous by the heroic deeds of the War of Independence 
of 1821-28. The Englishman Wheeler, the Frenchman 
Spon, and the Italian Magni, who visited (reece in 
the latter half of the seventeenth century, speak of some 
Athenian families, of which two or three still survive, as 
already at that time of great antiquity, wealth, and power. 
But the devastating revolutionary war, kept alive during 
eight long years principally by the sacrifices of the great 
families, reduced them, almost without exception, to 
penury. It is their proudest title to distinction; the 
fortunes which now exist in Athens being mostly newly 
acquired wealth. 

The Delyannis are a very numerous Peloponnesian 
family, who first became prominent towards the end of 
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last century through the ability of one Giannis (the Greek 
diminutive for John), surnamed, for his pushful tactics, 
Deli, This Turkish adjective may be employed in the sense 
of mad—as it has been erroneously interpreted in this 
connection—but, with equal uuthority, it is applied to the 
plucky and undaunted. And pushfulness has always been 
the family trait of the Delyannis. The subject of this 
short memoir is the eldest son of a numerous younger 
branch of the family. Atan early age he displayed all those 
porsonal qualities of which the Greeks are justly proud ; 
he was a model son and a most devoted and affectionate 
brother. His father dying early, he succeeded in com- 
pleting his own University training at Athens, and with the 
absurdly small salary derived from a junior clerkship, he 
managed to provide, not only for his own wants, but for the 
education of his younger brothers ; for they were extremely 
poor, like the best of the Greeks. His frugality and 
industry were phenomenal, and his zeal and undoubted 
talents rapidly advanced him step by step to the highest 
grades in the public service. He thus acquired an un- 
rivalled experience, and it is a fact that no other public 
man in Greece is as intimately acquainted with the 
minutest details of every branch of the administration. His 
voluminous publication on the Administrative Legislation 
of Greece is a standard work. In 1867 he was appointed 
Greek Envoy in Paris, and he there imbued all those 
French administrative notions towards which his earlier 
reading had predisposed him. 

On his return to Greece, three years later, M. 
Delyannis espoused politics, attaching himself to 
Coumoundouros, who, with all his shortcomings, 
was by far the greatest statesman modern Greece 
has produced, and who patronised and pushed 
forward both Delyannis and Tricoupis. When 
the latter forsook Coumoundouros, it was evident 
that Delyannis was destined to encounter him 
later as a rival. They were both included in the 
humorously styled ‘*‘ icumenical ”’ Administration 
of 1877, when all the chief politicians joined in 
forming a Government able to face the crisis 
arising out of the Russo-Turkish War. On 
the fall of that Cabinet, after a short existence, 
Delyannis assumed the portfolio of Foreign Affairs 
in the Coumoundouros: Ministry which followed. 
In that capacity he proceeded, as chief of the Greek 
Delegation, to the Congress of Berlin, where his 
mission, though severely attacked by Tricoupis, 
resulted in a tangible success, the thirteenth Pro- 
tocol having ensured to Greece an extension of 
territory in the direction of Thessaly, with a 
narrow strip in Epirus. 

By the death of Coumoundouros in 1883, 
Delyannis remained the only party chief able to 
face Tricoupis, who was then in power. Coming 
at the head of the poll in April 1885, he formed 
his first Administration, which, however, proved 
short-lived. The complications arising out of 
the union of Eastern Roumelia with Bulgaria 
resulted in the blockade of the Greek ports by 
the Great Powers, and in the fall of M. Delyannis. 
He was succeeded by Tricoupis, who remained 
in power till 1891. But the elections which 
followed brought back Delyannis with an over- 
whelming majority. This Gid not prevent the 
King from dismissing him, with but little ceremony, 
on the following February, on the score of the 
inefficiency of his financial measures—a plea which 
subsequent events proved to have been hardly 

justified. Fresh elections having been ordered, Tricoupis 
returned to power in May 1892, only to bring to a 
close his fourth Administration, and, indeed hi. public 
career, by the declaration of public bankruptcy. The 
elections which ensued resulted in the utter rout of 
the Tricoupists and in the triumphal return of Delyannis, 
who in April of last year assumed power as undis- 
puted master of the situation. So far, however, he 
has failed to bring about an arrangement with the bond- 
holders, he has not effected certain urgently needed 
internal reforms, and he is now faced by a foreign crisis 
as acute and perhaps more dangerous than that which 
entailed his downfall in 1886. 

Between the political methods of the two men who 
were left unchecked to sway the fortunes of the 
country for the last fifteen years, there is not much 
to choose. M. Delyannis, being the weaker of the two in 
character, in his inability to devise healthier means of 
rivalling his antagonist, actually copied Tricoupis’ vicious 
administrative and party tactics. In administrative experi- 
ence he is superior, and in shrewdness as a politician 
fully the equal of his late rival. But he lacks decision, 
he temporises, he hesitates, and he is absolutely devoid of 
political courage. 

They were both so completely absorbed by the cares 
of State that they never thought of marrying; and 
they both remained poor and above suspicion in a 
country where political rivalry is pitilessly severe in its 
judgment of public men. Nothing, indeed, can be more 
admirable than the personal qualities of M. Delyannis, 
who is now in his seventy-fourth year. He is in private 
life of a most kindly and affectionate disposition, extremely 
courteous, affable and agreeable in conversation, generous, 
a gentleman in culture and presence. 
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Motes Lapew wirn Ammunition. 
THE ADVANCE TOWARDS DONGOI 
From a Sketch by our Special Artist 


The above Illustration shows the attack on the chiet Dervish position, the Jchadia Camp, in the hills above Ferket, on the early morning of June 7. The 
and the 3rd Brigade, under Major Maawell, advanced ayuinst the neighbouring Baggara Camp, the 2nd Brigade, under Major Macdonald, consisting of 
heights, swept the enemy from thir position to the plain below, where the three brigades converged upon the village and completely defeated the Dervishes, 
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CorRESPONDENTS. Captain Fitron’s Horse Snort Earty mm tue Figur, 


OLA: THE BATTLE OF FERKET. 


ylist, Mr. H. C. Seppings Wright. 


The Sirdar had divided his advancing force into three brigades. While the 1st Brigade, under Major Lewis, attacked the Jahalin Camp by the riverside, 


of the 9h, 11th, and 13th Soudanese Battalions, attacked the stronghold in the hills. The troops advanced with a deadly fire, and, charging over the 
hes, 


























ANECDOTAL EUROPE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘AN ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS.” 


The battle of life is fought below the belt. Every now and 
again _one hears or reads of a great genius, a poet, a 
musician, a painter, or a savant, who produced the master- 
piece that made his name immortal while keeping body and 
soul together on a ridiculously inadequate quantity of food ; 
but these geniuses do not constitute the fighting troops that 
decide the struggle for existence of a nation; they constitute 
the regimental bands. Without their pictures, poems, 
music, and statuary, life would probably be wearisome ; 
but the hungry or even badly fed man or woman cannot 
be cheered by the contemplation or hearing of their works. 
Nay, it is pretty well certain that the hungry or badly fed 
man and woman would altogether refuse to look or listen 
to them. 


And even the genius living on an insufficient or simply 
defective dietary is the exception rather than the rule. It 
is to Pope’s abstemiousness and feeble digestion that we 
probably owe the ‘*“ Dunciad”: it is a moot question 
whether, had he not been so inordinately fond of highly 
seasoned dishes and above all of lampreys, we should not 
have had a more healthy-minded work, und, consequently, 
of more enduring influence on the majority. 


I have an idea—though it may be wrong—that I would 
have sooner seen Sarah Siddons as Lady Macbeth ever 
so many times than read that satire by the ‘“ Wasp 
of Twickenham”; yet Sarah was by all accounts an 
excellent customer to that Mr. Sowerby, the butcher, who 
also supplied Benjamin Robert Haydon, the painter. Mr. 
Sowerby declared that never had there been such a woman 
for mutton chops as she. 


Mr. Sowerby unquestionably took a practical view of 
life, if I am to judge by some passages of an admirable 
biographical article on the limner of the ‘* Mock Election ” 
and ‘** Dentatus,” which I have read somewhere —I have 
forgotten where. On one occasion Sowerby called cn 
Haydon, and the latter took him into his studio, where 
‘* Alexander the Great” stood still moist on the easel. I 
have seen that kind of thing done before by painters with 
their somewhat too pressing creditors. It is not a bad 
means to make them exercise patience. At any rate, Mr. 
Sowerby professed himself exceedingly pleased, yet he 
ventured to remark that the artist would not, perhaps, have 
been able to bring his work to a satisfactory determination 
had he not been lavishly supplied with joints, quarters of 
lamb and the rest. 


Mr. Sowerby was unquestionably right. The ‘‘ Mock 
Election,” in spite of its slightly satirical intent, is a good- 
natured work. If Mr. Sowerby had stopped the supplies, 
the honey in Haydon’s nature might have turned to gall, 
and we should, maybe, have had pictures leaving a less 
pleasant impression. 


Carlyle said: ‘‘Show me how a man sings, and I will 
tell you how he will fight.” I should not like to presume 
to improve upon this. But there can be no harm in adding 
to the dictum. ‘* Show me what a man or woman eats, and 
I will predict how he or she will sing.” Carlyle’s appetite 
and digestion in themselves would furnish apt illustrations. 
‘*Had it not been for Mr. Carlyle’s stomach, there’s no 
saying what he might have been,” his wife remarked, now 
and again. And this applies not only to the singer (literally) 
but to the poet as well. The famous Catalani required 
sweetbreads, and a great many, before she would con- 
descend to charm her hearers; the equally famous Mali- 
bran, whose sudden death at Manchester bore such a 
striking resemblance to the death of Madame Patey, con- 
sumed a couple of dozen of oysters, and washed them down 
with copious draughts of stout—in reality porter, I should 
think. 


Byron, on the other hand, grumbled at the length of the 
butcher's bill. Bismarck, I should say, never did, nor did 
Louis XIV., nor did Charles VY. His son Philip, curiously 
enough, was not of a contrary disposition with regard to 
carnal food. While living in England he displayed con- 
siderable fondness for flitches of bacon. To judge from 
the conjugal felicity enjoyed by Mary during that time, 
the ‘* Dunmow flitch” was not instituted as a memento of 
this exemplary wedlock. I might go on quoting. One 
thing is, however, very certain: whatever difference there 
may be in the tastes and appetites of those who merely work 
with their brains, those who have to live by manual labour 
should not only have a plentiful supply of food, but of the 
best quality obtainable under the circumstances; ia other 
words, this food should be practically unadulterated. 


Up to the present this seems to have been hardly the 
case. The report of the Select Committee on Food Products 
Adulteration is a formidable indictment against the pre- 
vailing state of things. It has taken the Committee some- 
thing like two years to frame it. A number of very sensible 
recommendations are appended to the document. How long 
will it take to carry a few, if not all, of these into practice ? 
It is not absolutely a question of the cow starving while 
the grass is growing, but one of children—and, for that 
matter, adults — being poisoned by unscrupulous and 
rapacious tradesmen, while some of their fellow-trades- 
men, who happen to be wielding local authority, are 
making up their minds to put a stop to their frauds. As 
the case stands, it is Palaver and Poisoning. One wants 
Purity and Principle. 








The second annual International Music Trades Ex- 
hibition was opened on July 10 at the Islington Agri- 
cultural Hall. In the course of its ten days of display a 
series of competitions, vocal and instrumental, are being 
held, and the large sum of £1000, which will be distributed 
in prizes, has attracted a considerable number of candi- 
dates from the student ranks of the Royal Academy of 
Music, the Royal College of Music, and other institutions 
devoted to the culture of the same-art. The collection of 
instruments of all kinds is a particularly representative 
one. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Communications for this department should be addressed to the Chess Kditor, 


W CD Smita (Northampton).—The problem has not been forgotten, but we 
have been much exercised as to whether it is up to our publication 
standard. We shall make a final decision immediately. 

A J Hrrcurses (Rio de Janeiro).—The ‘Chex: Problem,” published by 
Cassell, for probiems; and “Chess Openings. Ancient and Modern,” 
published by E. Freeborough, Parliament Street, Hull, for games. We 
are glad to hear your news about South American chess, and will quote 
one of the problems from your enclosures. 

Po.ixeyes.— We note your request. Will you kindly send another diagram 
of your last contribution, when we shall publixh it at once. 

AJ Murroy.— You have sent quite enough, and we are pleased to welcome 
you to our list of solvers. 

P G L F.— Receive! with thanks. 

W Bippte.— Thanks for all your trouble, and we hope to find both quite 
worthy of publication. 

Correct So_utions or Proniems Nos. 2719 and 2721 received from AS H H 

Rio de Janeiro) ; of No. 2723 from Evans (Por. Hope, Ont.) and Tom 
Butler (Providence, U.S.A.) ; of No. 2724 trom Tom Butler ; Providence, 
U.8.A.) and W H Lunn (Cheltenham); of No. 2725 from W R Raillem, 
Emile Frau (Lyons), and C E H (Clifton) ; of No. 2726 from A J Murton 
Merthyr Tydfil), Emile Frau, H Le Jeune, C E H (Clifton), J F Moon, 
J Bailey (Newark), W C D Smith (Northampton), H H (Peterborough), 
J S Wesley (Exeter), Castle Lea, C W Su ith (Stroud), W H Williamson 
Belfast), F J Candy (Croydon), Dr F St, and Captain J A Challice (Great 
Yarmouth). 

Correct Sotutions or Prosiem No. 2727 received from W R Raillem, 

F James (Wolverhampton), M Burke, Mrs Wilson (Plymouth), W H 
Willamson (Belfast), Professor Charles Wagner (Vienna), M Hobhouse, 
J Hall, J S Wisley (Exeter), Frank R Pickering, Mrs Kelly (of Kelly), 
W d’A Barnard (Uppingham), M Rieloff, J F Moon, H Le Jeune, C EH 
Clifton), Emile Frau oune , A J Murton (Merthyr), C E Perugini, 
Captain Spencer, White Queen, Sorrento, C M A B, Cistle Lea, Mark 
Dawson (Horsforth), Meursius ( Brussels), Dr F St, Jame+Gamble( Belfast), 
F Leete (Sudbury), T Chown, H M Farrington, F W C (Edgbaston), 
Fred J Gross, G T Hughes (Athy), L Desanges, T Roberts, Shadforth, 
J Watkins (Brighton), Dr C A Hill (Liverpool), Albert Ludwig ( Alsace), 
Dawn, H T Atterbury, F N Braund (Farnham), Frater, M A Eyre 
(Boulogne), Tuxen (Newcastle), W P Hind, E B Foord (Cheltenham), 
B Copland (Chelmsford), Frank Proctor (Knocke-sur-Mer), H Rodney, 
F Waller (Luton), H 8 Brandreth, Alpha, H E Lee (Ipswich), Hereward, 
Albert Wolff, F A Carter (Maldon), R H Brooks, Martin F and W C D 
Smith (Northampton). 






Sotution or Prosiem No. 2726.—By E. Kiva. 


WHITE. BLACK. 
1. Kt to R 8th K to K 4th 
2. Q to B 7th (ch) K to B 3rd or to Q 5th 
3. Q mates 


If Black play 1. K to B 4th, 2. Q to K 7th (ch), etc., and if 1. P to K 4th then 2. Q to 
Kt 6th (ch), etc. 


PROBLEM No 2729. 
By W. Percy Uryp. 











BLACK. 
twt-—py, tty tty, Wy 
YY tp Yj ty 
GS Z Yj Yj, YY 
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WHITE. 


White to play, and mate in two moves. 


CHESS IN HASTINGS. 
Game played at the Hastings Chess Club, Messrs. Hart and Jukes 
in consultation against Mr. J. H. Buacksurne. 
Two Knights’ Defence. 


WHITE BLACK WHITE BLACK 
Messrs. H. & J. (Mr. B. (Messrs. H. & J.) Mr. B.) 
1. P to K 4th P to K 4th 18, B takes B 
2.KttoK B3rd Ktto QB 3rd 19. Kt takes B Kt to B 5th 
3. B to B 4th Kt to B 3rd 20. Castles K Kt to K 6th 
4. Kt to Kt 5th P to Q 4th 21. Kt to Q 5th Q to K 4th 
5. P takes P Kt toQ R 4th 22. Q to Q 4th Kt takes R 
6. B to Kt 5th ‘ch) P to B 3rd 23. Q takes Q R takes Q 
7. P takes P P takes P |24. BtakesQ Kt Bto Kt 5th 
8. B to K 2nd P to K R 3rd |25. KttoK B3rd_ B takex Kt 
9. KttoK Bard B to Q 3rd 26. P takes B R to Q B sq 
10. P to Q 4th P to K 5th 27. B to R 6th R to Q sq 
11. Kt to K 5th Castles | 28. P to Q B 4th Kt to B7t 
12. B to K 3rd | 29. R to Kt sq Kt to Q 6th (ch 
Very weak, as it presently gives 4 : 30. K to Kt “4 
tunity for a strong attaek by K to K aq. If KtoB 174 R takes Kt, followed by 


P to K B 4th shonld have been played | Kt to Kt 5th (ch, 


with an even game. 30. 
Q to B 2nd 31. R to Q sq 

P tks P (en pas.) 32. B to Kt 5th 
If Knight now checks with the object of 

winning the Rook he would lose both 

Knight and Bishop for the Rook, as he 

yous have to defend the mate by R to 
Sth. 


R to K 7th 

12. Kt to Kt 5th 

13. P to K B 4th 

14. Kt ‘at K B 3rd 
takes K B P 

15. Q to Q 3rd 

16. B to Kt sq 


R to K sq 
Kt to Kt 5th 


: oan bag eS ae direct outcome 32. K to B «q 
146 P to Q B 4th 33. P to QR 4rd Kt takes Kt 
17. P takes P B takes BP 34. P takes Kt R takes R P 
18. Kt to B 3rd " 3%. PtoQ th R to R 4th 

: : ; 36. B to R ith R to Q R 4th 
nereiy {to Ke ike which wouthawe [ga Bo hake = Reo g eed 

y “ — ° 38. B to B 4t to 4th 

0 d th o 80 
cmaplicnthns kh duss etag te ae 39. P to Kt 3rd R to B 3rd 
times advisable. White resigns. 

Mr. Gunsberg has been appointed secretary of the St. "s Chess 


Club, an} all who are acquainted with his zeal and energy in the cause of 
pus —_ forward to a renewed period of proxperity for the famous West 
znd club. 

The death ix announced of Mr. M. Wyvill, who was one of the foremost 
English amateurs nearly fifty years ayo. lis great performance was 
securing second place to Anderssen in the 1851 tournament; but he was 
somewhat favoured by fortune in the draws, and could scarcely rank with 
some of the less successful competitors. It is worthy of note that 
Mr. Bird is now the only player left who took pert in that famous contest. 








TITLEPAGE AND INDEX. 
The Titlepage and Index to Engravings of Volume One 
Hundred and Eight (from January 4 to June 27, 1896) of 
Tue ItivstrateD Lonpon News can be had, Gratis, 
through any Newsagent, or direct from the Publishing Office, 
198, Strand’, W.C., London. 
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SCIENCE JOTTINGS. 
BY DR. ANDREW WILSON. 


A correspondent asks if I will devote a few lines to 
answering his query why salt is an essential of healthy 
life. He has failed to find a satisfactory answer in any of 
the works he has consulted, most of them simply taking 
for granted the fact that salt is a necessity, without 
attempting any explanation of the circumstance. The 
question he regards as one of general interest, and I_ think 
he is possibly correct in his opinion. I will do my best to 
afford a reply to his query. Part of our food, and an 
essential part it is, consists of mineral matters. We 
require phosphate of lime for our bones, iron for our blood, 
and phosphorus for our nerve-tissues, while potash, 
sodium, and other minerals figure largely on the list of 
food necessities. The minerals which we require day by 
day, beyond those needed for building up the tissues of the 
body, are believed to exercise the important function of 
‘regulating the energy” (or power of doing work) 
possessed and afforded by the other foods on which we 
subsist. When there is an absence of the required 
minerals, it would seem that the chemical changes the 
foods are destined to undergo in their ultimate destiny 
as nourishers of the body are imperfectly performed, and 
death may ensue when the mineral constituents of the food 
are thus deficient. A dog fed on Liebig’s Extract alone 
dies, and that sooner than a starved dog, because the 
potash salts the extract contains act as a poison through 
the want of natural food on which to exert their influence. 
Conversely, if potash salts be omitted from the food 
scurvy breaks out. When lime-juice is given in scurvy 
the citrate of potash and citric acid are changed into 
carbonic acid and carbonates of potash, contributing to 
maintain the alkaline nature of the blood. Potatoes 
and other fresh vegetables, and even fresh meat, contain 
potash and organic acids, and thus prevent and cure the 
disease. 


But common salt, or chloride of sodium, as it is dubbed 
by chemists, seems to stand at the head of the mineral 
constituents of our food. It is certainly found in every 
tissue and fluid of the body, from the tears to the blood. 
It is given off in the perspiration, and it also appears in the 
kidney secretion ; so that, as common salt is always being 
used up in the body, it stands to reason we must make 
good the deficiency by taking it as food. This is why 
almost all nations crave for salt, although it is stated that 
in the case of the negroes of the French Congo, lying 
between Lake Sangha and Lake Tchad, salt is unknown. 
The inhabitants of this region use, in place of salt, an 
artificially made mineral substitute manufactured from 
plants, the ash of which contains potash compounds. It is 
also said that when ordinary salt was brought into this 
territory by the French, the natives refused to use it. But 
this case is of exceptional nature; and even animals appear 
to be affected with the natural salt craving. Flesh-eaters 
do not take salt to the extent to which vegetable-feeders 
consume it, and this because flesh-food is deficient in 
potash, which is also required for nutrition; so that the 
flesh-feeder gets enough salt in its food and supplies its 
potash deficiencies therefrom. The vegetable-feeders, on 
the other hand, like man, demand salt as a food extra. 
Their food is rich in potash, which has to be acted on by 
the salt in the blood, and a supply of the latter mineral is 
therefore demanded as part of the diet. 


A good part of the salt we take no doubt goes to form 
chloride of potash in the blood, and this latter compound 
is absolutely necessary for the maintenance both of our 
muscles and of our blood corpuscles; but it also serves 
important nutritive properties, as I have already indicated, 
and serves to expedite changes, especially in the nitrogenous 
foods we eat. For the perfection of the gastric juice of 
the stomach, also, salt is believed to be essential. This 
juice contains an acid (hydrochloric acid), for the due 
formation of which salt is believed to be necessary. It 
is said that under the old Dutch penal laws the punish- 
ment coming next to death was the condemnation of a 
prisoner to feed on food that contained no salt. The result 
of this dietary would certainly be that of placing the indi- 
vidual in a state of starvation. I have heard it reported 
that a chimpanzee in the London ‘‘ Zoo” pined until salt was 
given to it, and went to sleep with its salt block held in its 
arms. The importance of salt may, I think, be esteemed 
from this brief summary of its uses. As for the other con- 
diments of life, they are merely stimulants, causing a flow 
of the digestive fluids, and no more. 


My friend Dr. Milne Bramwell recently gave an 
account of a case in which a young woman, aged nine- 
teen, who had suffered from nervous ailments, but who 
was in perfect health at the time of experimentation, 
showed a remarkable talent when hypnotised for estimat- 
ing the lapse of time. It was suggested to the patient that 
she should do something of a simple nature at the end of 
a certain time. She was to make a cross on a piece of 
paper, for example, and to write down the time she 
imagined it was when she made her mark. The periods in 
the experimentation varied from a few hundred minutes to 
20,000 ; the start being made from imaginary hours. Thus, 
in one example given, she was asked to make her mark in 
10,080 minutes, taking as a starting-point 10 a.m. of the 
previous day. ‘Two failures only were noted in the course 
of fifty-five trials. No recollection was retained on 
awaking, of the occurrences which took place in the 
hypnotic condition. ‘Lhe periods for noting the lapse of 
time took place both when she was asleep and awake, 
and apparently she accurately indicated the time under 
both conditions. It occurs to me that there is a certain 
analogy between this case and that of the calculating 
boys of fame. ‘The almost automatic character of 
much of the work of the latter would seem to render 
a similar suggestion feasible in the case of the girl. 
In the one case we have a natural automatism for the quick 
calculation of figure results, in the other an acquired or 
induced automatism which unerringly notes the lapse of 
time. Is there any possibility of a sense of *‘ time” being 
represented in the substrata of our brain-work, just as a 
sense of direction might be argued for from evidences of 
accuracy in locating distances ? 
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LITERATURE. 


MRS. MEYNELL’S NEW ESSAYS. 

The Colour of Life. By Alice Meynell. (Lane.)—Mrs. 
Meynell no longer serves as an object-lesson to the critic 
who would rebuke nous autres for our fluency. She has 
been forced by circumstance to break a habit of silence, 
and, as a happy result, her fuller utterance is more precious 
than her rare speech of old. Easy in a sense she will 
never be; her work is too noble not to exact a certain pain 
of craftsmanship in the artist, a corresponding effort of 
apprehension in the beholder. Yet, being a poet, she has 
her moments of absolute flight and inspiration, when the 
prose sings and soars. ‘he moments are long and short. 
\ne inspiration carries her through the whole essay on 
‘Reeds and Rushes,” through ‘The Winds of the 
World,” ** Cloud,” ‘‘ The Colour of Life,” and the especially 
tender and intimate ‘‘ Grass.” In these essays she has 
indeed an ease of her own, an ease which one may follow 
and not imitate, like the flight of the lark. She is at home 
anid skies— 


High over these rises in the enormous scale of the scenery 
of clouds what no man expected—an heroic sky. Few of the 
things that were ever done upon earth are great enough to be 
done under such a heaven. It was surely designed for other 
days. It is for an epic world. Your eyes sweep a thousand 
miles of cloud. What are the distances of earth to these, and 
what are the distances of the clear and cloudless sky? The 
very horizons of the landscape are near, for the round world 
dips so soon; and the distances of the mere 
clear sky are unmeasured — you rest upon nothing 
until you come to a star, and the star itself is 
immeasurable. 

In the midst of the music of such prose comes 
a passage, gay and gentle— 

There is a heavenly game on south-west wind 
days, when the clouds are bowled by a breeze 
from behind the evening. ‘They are round and 
brilliant, and come leaping up from the horizon 
for hours. This is a frolic and haphazard sky. 
Mrs. Meynell’s thoughts, which are majestic 
in their freedom and their flight, are so 
humble that they regard the grass and the 
floor of the forest as near at hand as a child 


from its low stature. The humble things 
have no secrets from her fine and loving 


observation. Her regard of them has the 
tender humour which enters into love 

Where are they, all the dying, all the dead, 
of the populous woods? Where do they hide 
their little last hours? Where are they buried ? 
Where is the violence concealed 2? Under what 
gay custom and decent habit? You may see, it 
is true, an earthworm in a robin'’s beak, and 
may hear a thrush breaking a snail's shell; but 
these little things are, as it were, passed by with 
a kind of twinkle for apology, us by a well-bred 
man who does openly some little solecism which 
is too slight for direct mention, and which a 
meaner man might hidé or avoid. Unless you 
are very modern indeed you twinkle back at the 
bird. 
The whole essay on ‘‘ Grass” is radiant with 
this charming humour, as is that other beauti- 
ful one on ‘** Reeds and Rushes.” It is a personal 
preference to delight in her most when she 
deals with these abstract subjects, in which 
man, if he enter at all, takes a lower place. 
Others will find a subtler but not greater 
pleasure in those in which Mrs, 
Meynell is less simple than when dealing with 
the things of nature. ‘* Eleonora Duse,” 
‘* Symmetry and Incident,” ‘* The Hlusion of 
Historic Time,” *‘ A Woman in Gray,” ‘‘ The 
Honours of Mortality,” will rejoice those who 
like to be given pause and contemplation by an 
intellect and spirit rarely keen and delicate. 
‘* Eyes” is one of the essays in which Mrs. 
Meynell’s wonderful observation is most 
noticeable. ‘'Ah, how true that is!” one 
says over and over throughout the book; or 
‘* How is it that none of us noticed it before ? ” 
An insight, a knowledge finer than ours, are 
at the root of this book, but that we can leap 
to her knowledge when she has imparted it 
proves that there is also the simplicity which 
is at the base of the finest distinction. 


e881V8 





NOTES ON BOOKS. 

The City (Hutchinson and Co.) is a novel of 
such power as to stand well in a comparison 
with Zola’s ‘‘ L’Argent.”’ Its subject is the 
same, but Mr. Frederic Carrel’s treatment of it 
is more expert and spontaneous than M. Zola’s. 
Its exposure of the most inhuman of all vices, gambling, 
as practised in the most demoralising and ruinous of all 
‘* hells,” the City, is the work of a man who obviously has 
seen rather than read the scenes and characters he de- 
scribes, and who so describes them that you seem rather to 
see than to read of them. Indeed, the hold the novel takes 
on you is surprising when the squalid repulsiveness of 
almost all its characters is considered. You seem to be 
looking through a microscope at bloated and loathsome 
animalcula, who spend their whole low lives in devouring 
one another. ‘‘ Tell me,” says the hero to a City man of 
long experience, ‘‘what is the quality that commands 
success in business ?” ‘‘ Knowing howto swindle cleverly,” 
he answered bitterly. ‘‘ We tried to do so clumsily, and 
the result was failure.” ‘: Yes,” said Charles, ‘‘I am very 
near thinking that that is the philosophy of the whole 
thing.” Or as he puts it farther on, ‘‘The methods of 
finance were the result of accumulated cleverness, so great 
that it was privileged to trample on the accepted rules of 
right.” This is the moral of the book, illustrated by 
~ pg who are as real as they are repulsive to you. 

every girls become infected by the fostid atmosphere 
in whieh A young girl, divinely lovely, 


National Observer. 


they are reared. 


having thrown over the handsome hero for a richer suitor, 


wait some years for general recognition. 
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repulsive at once in person, character, and manners, 
consoles the man she jilts by the suggestion that he 
should be her lover after her marriage to his rival! But 
neither she nor her proposal seems unnatural to the reader. 
Indeed, the one fault of this fine novel is the unrelieved, 
or hardly relieved, baseness of its personages, since the 
heroine 1s shadowy and unconvincing, while the hero is 
hard and unsympathetic. ‘The rest of the personages seem 
to have been recruited, like Falstaff’s regiment, by un- 
loading the gibbets and jails. 


Mr. Leopold Wagner's selection of Modern Political 
Orations (‘I. Fisher Unwin) has the recommendation, at 
least, of variety and of impartiality, since it includes 
speeches of Brougham and Bradlaugh, Churchill and 
Chamberlain, Disraeli, Gladstone, Gathorne Hardy, and 
Parnell. On the whole, the selection is as interesting as 
any compilation of the kind can ever hope to be. But 
speeches are as vapid, for the most part, to read as flat 
demanaen is to drink. According to that admirable 
definition of successful popular oratory, ‘‘ The orator rolls 
back upon his audience in a torrent what he had received 
from them in a mist’’—opportuneness and commonplaceness 
are the soul of telling speeches, while their body is the 
voice, look, and gesture of the speaker. Hence very few 
speeches come under Cicero’s definition of eloquence, 


copiosa loquens sapientia; and these few are not made 
usually on the hustings or in the Ilouse. Nevertheless, 


‘*Modern Political Orations” is interesting reading; and 
not the least interesting speeches in the volume are those 
of the most violent abuse of the party and of the policy 





Photo Russell, Baker Street. 


MEYNELL. 


WRITERS OF THE DAY: NO. VIII.—MRS. 


Mrs. Meynell is the younger daughter of the late Mr. T. J. Thompson, who was un intimate 
frend of Charles Dickens, and whose father owned the old estate of Vale Royal, Jamaica. 
sister, Lady Butler, made her great success as a battle-painter early in life, but Miss Alice 
Tompson, though she published her ‘ Preludes’ as a girl, and though the poems contained 
in that volume gained the unstinted praise of such critics :s Rossetti and Ruskin, had to 
In 1893, having meantime become the wife of 
Mr. Wilfrid Meynell, she republished her ‘“‘ Poems,” with an accompanying volume of prose, 
“The Rhythm of Life,’’ which included a number of essays previously contributed to the 
The rare beauty of thought and distinction of style which mark 
Mrs. Meynell’s work have since carried these two yolumes through several editions, and won 
for their author « uniq e position among contemporary writers. 
“The Colour of Life,’’ is roviewed in these columns. 
to the Pal Mall Gazette, the Saturday Review, and other journals. 








which the same speaker to-day vehemently upholds—‘‘ Lord, 
99 


we know what we are, but know not what we may be! 


Surely Miss Vindlater’s piteous tale, Tie Green Graves 
of Balyowrie (Methuen), is founded on fact? The very 
singularity of the plot makes it improbable that it was 
invented, while the story rings true throughout. On the 
other hand, the preface, which suggests a transcript from 
life. makes a blunder inconsistent with the suggestion: 
‘* Well, that is the story as my mother told it to me; and 
she had seen them face to face—she was the Maggie Palmer 
of the tale’’; whereas the Maggie Palmer of the tale had 
seen but one of the hapless sisters face to face. True or 
false, it is an exquisitely pathetic story, while the pathos is 
not of the bitter, rebellious, and despairing kind of the 
pessimist, but sweet as it is sad, like mournful music. Not 
young people only, who love to ‘ taste the luxury of woe” 
in novels, will be charmed with the book, but even their 
elders, who know life’s sad side too well to care to have it 
presented to them in fiction, will forgive the pathos of 
‘*The Green Graves of Balgowrie” because of its tender- 
ness and of its truthfulness. Miss Findlater has struck 
but one false note in the book—-where she represents Mrs. 
Palmer putting Lucie to agonising shame before a company 





Her new volume of essays, 
Mrs. Meynell is a frequent contributor 
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of strangers by alluding to her ~ surtation” with Captain 
Charteris. Indeed, the Captain’s alleging this ** flirtation ” 
as his reason for declining the invitation to dinner is 
incredibly brutal. 


Short stories are usually constructed like the Underground 
Railway locomotives, to start and stop at speed; but Miss 
Hannah Lynch in Dr. Vermont's Fantasy (J. M. Dent 
and Co.) takes an unconscionable time in getting under 
weigh. She is what is called a painter of atmosphere, and 
those who can enjoy this ‘‘ chameleon’s dish and eat the 
air promise-crammed ” will appreciate her work. In her 
title-story even the fulfilment of this protracted promise is 
itself mere smoke. A cynical doctor and three hysterical 
French lads agree to commit suicide simultaneously when 
the last stroke of midnight knells the old year out. As 
the sole reason for their resolution is the monotony of life— 
‘* plus ¢a change, plus c’est la méme chose’’—you are not 
much surprised, nor, to say the truth, much relieved, when 
all four fire in the air at the fatal moment. The other 
stories are equally spun out into a thin thread, here 
and there very prettily coloured. We are not sure, how- 
ever, whether the occasional picturesqueness of a style like 
this is adequate compensation for its irritating affectation : 
‘* Every nerve thrilled with a sympathy so complete as to 
make her retrospective pain most personally mine, to thrust 
my individuality from its old bright environment out for 
ever into her desperate loneliness.” 


‘“My Ethel,” says the hero to the heroine of 7'he 
Expiation of Wynne Palliser (Ward, Lock, and Bowden), 
‘* My Ethel, I, for one, never look upon the 
world’s affairs without seeing behind them, 
shadowy but plain, a gibing, demon face, 
chuckling over the ironies of life, and the 
more things look smooth and fair and pro- 
mising at first blush, the plainer starts forth 
this gnome face, and the wider expands the 
puckering satire of its evil grin.” ‘* Do not 
imitate it then, dear one. Your words just 
now seemed to have driven a knife into my 
heart. Will you not draw it out again?” 
The tones low and pleading, the look—sweet, 
pathetic. dewy—might have melted a stone. 
** Consider the knife withdrawn from the dear 
heart,” he replied. The promise of transpon- 
tine melodrama suggested by this style of 
love-inaking is more than fulfilled. Fortu- 
nately those who love melodrama are not 
usually endowed with a sense of humour; 
and the grotesque mistake, therefore, made by 
the Zulus in sparing the hero’s drink-bloated 
wife instead of the divinely tall and fair 
heroine will seem to them tragic only. ‘ Thy 
word,” said the Zulu chief to the demented 
hero, ‘‘ was explicit. The finest, the come- 
liest—that spare and bring. And this was 
the finest, and her we brought. By far the 
finest was she.” Thus the hero, through 
forgetting that the Zulus measure beauty by 
the stone, brought upon himself, as he sup- 
posed, the double horror of the loss of the 
slaughtered heroine and of the recovery of 
his loathsome wife ! 


India—land where rigid caste and tyran- 
nical custom are dead-weights on life—offers 
a wide field to the social reformer. The 
career, yet unfinished, of one of the highest 
types of these is the subject of Mr. Kar- 
karia’s /ndia: Forty Years of Progress and 
Reform : being a Sketch of the Life and Times 
of Behramji M, Malabari (Oxford University 
Press). Mr. Malabari, the story of whose 
early struggles wins our sympathy, is poet, 
philosopher, and critic; but the value of 
his life-work lies in his efforts to abolish 
the hateful system which prohibits a child- 
widow, often betrothed in her babyhood 
to an old man, from remarriage, immolating 
her to a Moloch well-nigh as terrible as 
that which, till the British Government pro- 
hibited the practice, demanded that the 
widow should ascend the husband’s funeral 
pyre. Both the sati or suttee and the 
social slavery of woman are a_ heritage 
from barbaric times, and while the former is 
now illegal, the latter has, as yet, been only 
slightly modified by the persistent efforts 
of reformers, among whom Mr. Malabari 
stands foremost. Thanks to his untiring zeal, 
the Age of Consent Act, which raises the 
marriageable age from ten years to twelve 
years, is on the Indian Statute Book. But 
while the work which he has done merits record, 
both for itself and as encouragement to others, 
the general adulatory tone of Mr. Karkaria’s 
biography must surely add a terror to the life of its subject. 
His consent, let us hope, has not been given to the public- 
ation of the ‘‘ testimonials to character’ which appear as 
‘** Supplement.” 


Her 


all 


‘* Handy Andy,” says Mr. Whibley in his admirable 
introduction to the new edition of Lover’s masterpiece 
(Macmillan and Co.), ‘is a work of abounding energy 
and merriment”; and that is the best that can be 
said for it. It is farce, and broad farce, and ‘ gaiety 
without eclipse” of this pronounced kind ‘ wearieth.” 
Lover himself confessed and excused its defects. ‘‘ Com- 
posed as it was,” he said, ‘‘it could not be other than 
sketchy and desultory”; but if it is read as it was written— 
intermittently—it will delight a third generation of readers, 
Mr. Brock’s illustrations are spirited. 


The Stevenson shrine is still being added to. The 
Constable édition de luxe is, of course, at the head of all the 
reprints ; but Messrs. ongmans have done well to reissue 
in the clearly printed ‘‘ Silver Library” the marvellous story 
of “ Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” His curious little fables, 
which have appeared in Longman’s Magazine, are added to 
the volume introduced by Mr. Sidney Colvin, 
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COUNTRY.—A WEEK AT A FARM-HOUSE. 


Farm Strancer: And you look well and hearty: how old are you ? 
VittaGer: Sixty-five, Miss. 
Farr Strancer: How long has your father been dead ? 


VinLaAGER: Father ? ’E ain’t dead, bless yer: ’e’s up-stairs a puttin’ Grandfat/er to bed. 
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THE LADIES’ PAGE. 
DRESS. 
It is quite impossible, however anxious I may be to avoid 
following in the footsteps of other famous women who 
write about dress, not to give a few details of Princess 
Maud’s trousseau. It is the topic of the hour with all 
good women and true, and we measure each other’s loyalty 


i 
R 


A DRESS FROM PRINCESS MAUD’S TROUSSEAU. 





by the amount of information possessed about Princess 
Maud’s boots and stockings, petticoats and frocks. The 
gown is a beautiful gown. It is made of English satin, 
the bodice folded round the figure with garlands of 
orange-blossom lending their decorative influence down 
either side, and striping the full puffed sleeves, which 
are made with chiffon. The waist is encircled with 
a band wrought in silver, and the train hangs from 
both shoulders to a length of some five yards. An 
exceedingly pretty dress is of pale pink 
satin trimmed with insertions of black 
Valenciennes lace, the bodice of pink 
chiffon, and the waist clasped by a narrow 
band of black; and a grass-lawn gown 
of pleasing detail has azure blue flowers 
upon its surface, and is lined with blue 
and white shot silk, with a vest of blue 
chiffon striped with ficelle coloured lace. 
An admirably arranged fichu of chiffon, 
with a deep border of jewelled lace, com- 
pletes a dress of peach-coloured striped 
glacé silk, and a teagown of yellow velvet 
has charms with a front of mousseline de 
soie and a collar of velvet embroidered in 
silver. Another pleasing teaguwn is of 
cream-coloured satin brocade with the 
square bodice-bordered with gold passe- 
menterie diamanté ; accordion - kilted 
chiffon forms the vest and sleeves of this, 
and it has a girdle of gold studded with 
jewels. 


Redfern is written on several of the 
gowns, and were it not written the expe- 
rienced would recogriise it in every seam 
of a plain blue cheviot dress, made with a 
double-breasted coat and a plain skirt, and 
in a summer canvas in white and pale blue 
infinitesimally checked. A dark green and 
shot black silk spotted with black is made 
with an overhanging bodice outlined with 
iridescent sequins, showing a front and 
sleeves of drawn black chiffon mounted 
over plain green silk. A very pretty blouse 
is of blue silk with a chiné pattern on it 
and a front of elaborate embroidery with a 
quaint collar cut into pointed tabs. One 
cape is of drab cloth with a deep collar 
piped with sapphire-blue velvet lined with 
striped shot silk of pale blue and pink and 
green. Another cape is of black cloth lined 
with violet, with three pleats hanging from 
each side of the neck striped with silk 


A very pretty shirt which I met the poe 
white satin with a stiff front like 4 man’s 
shirt fastened with little gold buttons, the 
satin being brought in tucks on either side 


THIRD CLASS LUNCHEON CAR ON 


of this, the sleeves being full, the collar and cuffs both 
made stiff. This was finished with a belt of gold and 
supplied with a skirt of white serge trimmed with five rows 
of gold braid extending almost up to the knees, each broad 
line of gold braid being followed with a narrow line. Yet 
another dress whose details struck me as exceedingly 
pleasing had a white piqué skirt and a short bolero made 
of buff-coloured lawn embroidery; this was to be worn 
over a shirt of soft white cambric with a broad belt 
of black glacé ribbon, and was to be crowned with a 
white straw hat bound with black velvet ribbon, and 
simply trimmed with a bunch of yellow roses tied with 
black velvet ribbons. 


But muslin gowns are also necessities of the Cowes 
week, or, better still, foulard gowns, these being less frail 
and just as cool, and quite as becoming. White foulard 
patterned with black is exceedingly pretty; when trimmed 
with a spotted net fichu and lace it lends itself either to 
the white or black hat with equal amiability. Exceed- 
ingly pretty gowns, too, are made of fine linen with 
batiste vodices, and the popularity of the ordinary white 
muslin dress is positively amazing. I say it is amazing in 
view of the facts that this is only to be made on the most 
extravagant lines, and that its charms are so exceeding fleet- 
ing. All the best of the muslin gowns are mounted on silk 
foundations, plain or glacé or checked. The white muslin 
trimmed with insertions and frills of black lace is most 
attractive, and when made over the white and black glacé 
it commends itself, of course, to anyone who has to wear 
mourning ; and if crowned witha black chip hat over which 
black feathers wave it may be voted altogether admirable. 


But I must not write any more about muslin dresses, 
IT must answer “ Vivian’s” letter and advise her most 
cordially to seek Jay’s in Regent Circus and ask to be 
shown a mauve linen dress with a batiste bodice striped 
with lace and a white piqué dress which has a short coat 
of buff-coloured piqué with a thick embroidery upon it. 
One of these gowns will suit her perfectly, I am quite sure. 
**Dulcie” has my best thanks for her letter, and my 
cordial advice to have made pongee knickerbockers lined 
with mull muslin. Madame Goldschmidt, of 85, Cromwell 
Road, knows exactly the materials I like for these, and her 
charges are quite moderate. PAULINA Pry. 


NOTES. 
Lady Dufferin, in the course of the opening ceremony of a 
féte held at Blackheath on behalf of the fund for supplying 
medical relief to the women of India that is known by her 
name, made an amusing reference to how ‘‘ times change, 
and we change with them,” in regard to the position of 
women. She observed that in the twenty-four years that 
she had been abroad with her husband as the representative 
of the Queen in various places, she had often had to open 
bazaars, lay foundation-stones, and the like, and she Rad 
always found that there was some kind gentleman ready to 
make her speech for her, leaving her no opportunity to 
say anything more than ‘I declare this bazaar open.” 
But things have altered now, and in England every woman 
is expected to do her own speaking. Thereupon she pro- 
ceeded to make an excellent little speech, saying that the 
fund for which the féte was held was difficult to describe, 
since it was a system of hospitals, medical schools, and 
nursing institutions, attempting to provide eventually for 
the wants in this direction of over a hundred millions of 
women. Native princes and noblemen had recognised the 
need that existed, and among them they had given some 
£400,000 for building hospitals ; Mohammedans and 





L. AND N.W. AND CALEDONIAN RAILWAYS. 


guipure, For the convenience of the multitude of travellers who at this season of the year are beginning to move 

northward for sport and holiday on Scottish soil, the London and North-Western and Caledonian Ruilway 
Companies have resumed the special service of meals en route which was inaugurated some three summers 
: - On the 11.30a.m. corridor express from Euston to Edinburgh and Glasgow an excellent lunch is 
other day, destined for Cowes, was of served in both first and third class luncheon ears, dinner, of course, being unnecessary, owing to the 
early hour of the train’s arrival at its destination. On the 2p.m. express from Euston, in addition, a 
table d’héte dinner is served at mo‘erate charges in first and third class dining-cars. Afternoon tea is 
obtainable on both trains. All the vehicles are co ted by a central flexible gangway throughout the train. 
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ITindous were joined in the effort, and at one and the same 
time the English Bishop of Rangoon was issuing a circular 
letter to urge the claims of the fund on his flock, and a 
Buddhist priest of high consequence was declaring that to 
contribute to it was an aid in attaining eternal peace. 


There is a storm in a teacup in Dublin about medical 
women. The battle of education, and registration, and 





ANOTHER OF PRINCESS MAUD’S DRESSES. 


legal qualification for women is all over and won; but 
the question of how high they may rise in the profession 
is still unsettled. Dr. Winifred Dickson was recently 
appointed Examiner in Midwifery in the Royal College of 
Surgeons; and the class of men whom she has now to 
examine are up in arms. ‘Their modesty (so they state) 
is outraged by having to answer questions set by a 
woman in this subject. This seems quaint. If they 
purposed to decline practising in the diseases peculiar to 
women their sensitiveness could be under- 
stood. But no; it will not hurt their 
sense of decency for them to cross- 
question women, even young girls, on 
these matters, but they are quite shocked 
that a woman, a professional sister, 
should cross-question them! They have 
appealed to the Council to remove the 
lady examiner to whom they cannot re- 
spond without a blush on their cheeks. 
But it seems that the Council has no legal 
power to remove an examiner once ap- 
pointed; and so the ‘‘very particular” 
future practitioners are forming an asso- 
ciation to protect themselves against the 
outrage proffered their delicate sensibilities 
by a woman’s setting their midwifery 
questions. 


It is not, I think, generally known that 
m Ireland there is a mixed medical school. 
Such is the case. The young men and 
women attend lectures in company. No 
inconvenience is said to be felt, and, on 
the contrary, it is stated that the joint 
study prepares them to meet in consul- 
tation with each other in after days. 


It is now the season for the “cures” 
at German baths on which many hard- 
living persons rely to set them up an- 
nually. The thousands of others who 
also work hard and sit long, or go into 
crowded assemblies for duty or pleasure 
night after night, but who cannot go off 
to the Spa that suits their special weak- 
ness of constitution, are offered a sub- 
stitute for the Carlsbad water, that is so 
successful in many cases of liver and 
kidney and stomac complaints, in Kut- 
now’s ‘Carlsbad powder.” This is pro- 
nounced by a number of medical men, 
whose testimony the proprietors print, 
to be a perfect reproduction of the 
essential elements of the natural springs. 
It is slightly effervescent, like the natural 
springs, and unlike older attempts to 
produce the essential matters of the 
springs in a powder, this is dissolved at 
once in cold water. 

FLORENCE FENWICK-MILLER. 
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la TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 
7” SCRUBB’S (.°.) AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 




















Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 

Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


SCRUBB’S (02) AMMONIA 


Price 1s. per Bottle. 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 








SCRUBE & Co., 32 Southwark Street, London, §.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP. 
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LENGTHENING THE “ SCOT.” 


The Greater Scot, as she has been aptly dubbed, on July 18 takes her regular place among the sailings of the Union Steam-ship Company to South Africa in all the pride of her increased length and other 


structural improvements, which have been some time in progress in the shipbuilding yard of Messrs. Harland and Wolff, of Belfast. 
fleet of the Union Steam-ship Company, many people thought that she was before her time; 
added, and six months ago it was decided to send the Scot to the shipbuilders to have her length increased by 54 ft., 
purpose of adding to the vessel’s length, she was cut in two immediately in front of the foremost boiler-room bulkhead, at which point all the rivets were drilled out in the plates. 
made ready, the fore part of the vessel was hauled away to the extent of 54ft., this space being then built up with fresh material. 
on the Atlantic, and with a tonnage of nearly £000 tons, the Greater Scot again takes a prominent position in the South African mail services. 


Southampton, with a distinguished company on board, who assembled at the invitation of Sir Francis-Evans and the directors. 


When, six years ago, this fine vessel of 500 ft. in length was added to the 
but the passenger traffic with South Africa developed so rapidly that three years later the yet larger Norman was 
the first-class sleeping accommodation extended, and the general fittings improved. For the 


When everything had been, 


With a length which closely approaches that of the largest vessels running 
On Saturday she made a successful trial trip from Holyhead to 





WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


The will (dated July 15, 1890), with two codicils (dated 
Dec. 22, 1891, and Feb. 13, 1894), of Colonel William 
Henry Harrison Broadley, J.P., D.L., of Welton House, 
Yorkshire, who died on March 28, was proved on June 11 
at the York District Registry by Francis Richard 
Pease, J.P., and John Travis-Cook, the executors, the value 
of the personal estate amounting to £360,503. The testator 
gives £100 each to the Hull “Royal Infirmary, the Hull 
Victoria Hospital, and the Beverley Dispensary ; £200 to 
the Vicar of Welton, and £100 to the Vicar of Elloughton, 
for the poor of their respective parishes ; £10,000 each to 
the sons and £5000 each to the daughters of his brother, 
General Broadley Harrison ; £2000 to his sister, Mrs. 
Palmer, and £2000 each to her children; £500 each to his 
executors; £500 per annum to his sister-in-law, Julia 
Henrietta; £1000 to his cousin, Mary Smith, and £1000 each 
to her children ; £1000 each to the four daughters of Mrs. 
Burrows, and many legacies to his outdoor and indoor 
servants. He devises the Tickton Grange Estate, near 
Beverley, to his nephew Captain Broadley Harrison, of 
the East Yorkshire Regiment; and Welton House, with 
the park, lands, and all other his real estate (except that 
in the borough of Kingston-on-Hull) to his nephew Henry 
Broadley Harrison for life, with remainder to his first and 


other sons according to seniority in tail male. The 
Kingston-on- Hull property is to be sold, and the proceeds 
are to be laid out in the purchase of lands and premises, 
to be held upon the sume trusts as those of his settled 
estates. The residue of his personal estate he leaves to his 
nephew Henry Broadley Harrison. 


The will (dated April 8, 1895), with a codicil (dated 
Oct. 24, 1895), of Mr. James Charles Arkwright, of Oak 
Hall, Cromford, Derby, who died on May 16 last, was 
7 by Frederick Charles — the 


value of the personal estate amounting to £352,272. ‘The 
testator gives £25,000, all _his household furniture, 
pictures, plate, cattle, etc., and £1500 per annum to his 
wife, Mrs. Mary Esther Arkwright; all his shares in 
John Clayton and Company, Limited, and in the Buxton 
Lime Firms Company to his brother, John Thomas 
Arkwright ; £300 each to the Church Pastoral Aid Society, 
the Society for the Employment of Additional Curates, the 
Derbyshire Diocesan Church Extension Society, and the 
Derby Infirmary ; £200 each to the Society for Promoting 
Christian Knowledge and the Society for the Propagation 
of the Gospel; £100 each to the Wirksworth Cottage 
Hospital, the National Life-Boat Institution, the National 
Education Society ; the Infant Orphan Asylum, Wanstead, 





the Asylum for Idiots, Earlswood, and the Church 
Missionary Society ;.and many legacies to servants. The 
residue of his real and personal estate he leaves between 
his children as tenants in common. 

The will (dated Aug. 19, 1890), made in New York, of 
Annie Charlotte, Baroness Mount-Stephen, of 25, St. James’s 

Place, who died on April 10, was proved on July 6 by the 
Right Hon. George, Baron Mount-Stephen, the husband 
and sole executor, the value of the personal estate being 
£221,935. The testatrix appoints the income of the trust 
funds, under a trust declaration and agreement i 
April 5, 1884), to her husband for his benefit and that of 
his father and mother, and on her husband’s death the 
capital of such trust funds is to go as he shall appoint. 
The residue of her property she leaves to her husband 
absolutely. 

The will (dated Jan. 11, 1896) of Mr. Thomas Baker, of 
Wallcroft, Durdham Park, Bristol, who died on March 20, 
was proved on June 13 by Herbert Midelton Baker and 
Henry Mills Baker, the sons, and John Hudson Smith, 
the executors, the value of the personal estate being 
£213,288. The testator gives £1000, all his furniture, 
plate, pictures, carriages and horses, the income of 
£50,000, and the use, for life, of Wallcroft to his wife, 
Mrs. Emily Baker; £200 to John Hudson Smith; an 
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Solid guiver-Backed Hair-Brush, 
Full Size, £1 15s. 





Solid Silver Hair-Pin aa £2. 


CAUTION. | 


The Company have no) 
Branches or Agencies, 
;and warn Purchasers 
against Firms trading 
under similar names. | 








Six Solid Silver T and Tongs, with Scroll Heads, 
and Fluted Bowls, in best Morocco Case, 21 17s. Gd. 














Solid Leather Case, a Pair of Solid 
Silver-Mounted Military Hair-Brushes, Hat- 
Brush, Cloth-Brush, ps Silver - Mounted 
Tortoiseshell Comb, 25 15s. 
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ON APPROVAL. 









Fine Cut Crystal Glass Claret-Jug, 
with Solid Silver Mounts and 
Handle, 23 10s. 

Best Electro-Plate, 21 7s. 6d. 


| COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, RECENT STREET, W. 


New Elegantly Chased and 

Pierced Solid Silver Vase, 

with Glass Lining, in four 

sizes, 18s. Gd., £1 5s., 
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Cloth-Brush, 17s. 6d 


NEW ILLUSTRATED alae 
AND 


NOVELTY LIST ‘UST POST FREE, 








Silv iver-Mounted' Twin’ 
Oil & Vinegar Bottles, 
with Silver - Mounted 
Corks. In three sizes, 
10s. 6d., 12s. 6d., 158. 


Solid Silvor Whistle and Match- 
Box, £1 2s. 64. 
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Elegantly Chased a Cabinet-Frame, 


Fine Cut Crystal Salad-Bowl, with Solid Silver Mounts 
and Electro-Plate, 23. 


Elegantly Fluted Solid Silver Tea and Coffee Service. Full size. Four pieces, 222 10s. pers, £26 15s. Best 


& SILVERSMITHS’ COMPANY, 112, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. ( 
(The GOLDSMITHS’ ALLIANCE, Ltd. (A. B. Savory and Sons), late of Cornhill, E.0., is transferred to this Company). 
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THE “NEW WOMAN” SHOPPING DOES NOT APPROVE OF “THIS IS JUST AS GOOD.” 


py: ‘ Good Morning, I’m rather in a hurry ; but I just want four things sent to the house— Suopman (irrepressible): ‘‘ And this Lime Juice we find goes very well, and is certainly 
can take the order at once? 21b. of Colman’s Starch, a box of Hinde’s Hair Curlers, a bottle | cheaper.”” [To Assistant]—‘‘ Bring me one of those new Stoves I had in the other day.”’ 
of R's Lime Juice, and a medium size Albionette Stove. Is that all right ?”’ Lavy (getting angry): ‘‘No, Mr. Smith; ladies nowadays make up their own minds. The 


OPMAN: “ Yes, Ma’am, but are you particular as to the Starch ? for here is a new kind we | Stove must be Rippingille’s Albionette, and the Lime Juice Rose’s Cordial. Please follow my list 
are jing largely, and find it . exactly.’’ ; 
iny: “No! No! It must be Colman's; and the Curlers, remember, Hinde’s are imperative.’ (Collapse of the plausible Suopmay.) 
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The will (dated June 3, 1891) of Mr. William Edward 
Oates, F.R.G.S., of Gestingthorpe Hall, Essex, who died 
on April 3, at Madeira, was proved on July 2 by Mrs. 
Caroline Annie Oates, the widow and sole executrix, the 
value of the personal estate amounting to £120,130. 
testator leaves all his real and personal estate to his wife 


for her own absolute use and benefit. 


The will (dated Jan. 8, 1896) of Mr. Arthur Robertson 
Gladstone, J.P., of Court Hey, Roby, Lancashire, who died 
on March 30, was proved at the Liverpool District Registry 
on June 23 by Robert Gladstone, the brother-in-law, and 
Benjamin Arkle, the executors, the value of the personal 
The testator bequeaths 
£2000 to the Liverpool Bluecoat Hospital; £1000 to the 


estate amounting to £96,755. 


annuity of £50 to his sister, Elizabeth Baker; £200 each 
to his sons and £100 each to his daughters. 
his freehold hereditaments at Portishead and at Wine 
Street, Bristol, to his son Herbert Midelton Baker. 
residue of his real and personal estate he leaves between 
all his children in equal shares, but sums of money 
advanced to his sons and the value of the freehold heredita- 
ments devised to his son Herbert are to be brought into 


He devises 


The 


The 


Liverpool Royal Intirmary; and £500 each to the Liver- 


pool Seamen’s Orphan Institution and the Infirmary for 


Chiidren, Myrtle Street, Liverpool, *‘free of all death 
duties*’; and considerable legacies to relatives, servants, 


and others. He devises the Court Hey estate to the use of 





THE ILLUSTRATED. LONDON .NEWS 


his brother, Richard Francis, for life, with remainder to his 
son, Arthur “Steuart,” for:life,:.with.remainder; to his: first 
and other sons according to- seniority in tail male. . The 
silver-gilt vase left to him by his father, and the 
plate presented to him on his relinquishing the Mastership 
of the Croxteth Harriers, are made heirlooms to go with 
the said estate; and he gives the remainder of his plate, 
and all his furniture and effects, horses and carriages to 
his said brother. The Norris Green estate, West Derby, 
he devises to the use of his sister Anna Maria Heywood 
Thornewill for life, with remainder to his (testator’s) 
nephew Edward Noel Thornewill for life, with remainder 
to his first and other sons according to seniority in tail 
male. His share and interest under the will of his father 
in the old Swan estate, near Liverpool, he leaves to his 
brother Walter Longueville; and in the Union Court 
estate, within Liverpool, to his brother Richard Francis. 
As to the residue of his real and. personal estate one moiety 
is to go with the Court Hey estate, and the other moiety 
with the Norris Green estate. 


The will (dated March 29, 1895) of Mary. Emma, 
Dowager Countess of Enniskillen, of The Heights, Witley, 
Surrey, who died on May 25, was proved on July 3 by 
Alexander Samuel Leslie Melville and John William Scott, 
the executors, the value of the personal estate being 
£95,851. The testatrix bequeaths £100 each to the Earl of 
Enniskillen, the Countess of Erne, Lady Charlotte Smith- 
Barry, Lady Alice Ashley, the Hon. Arthur C. Cole, and 
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Iady Jane E. Cole; and legacies to servants. Under 
the powers given to her by the will of her mother, 
Viseountess Midleton, she appoints the trust funds and 
property mentioned therein to her sister, Mrs. Leslie 
Mel villo. The residue of her real and personal estate she 
leaves to her said sister. 

The will (dated March 23, 1882), with a codicil (dated 
May 4, 1886), of Dr. William Statter, F.R.O.8., of Oak 
Hall, Snapelthorpe, Wakefield, who died on May 9, was 
proved on June 16 at the Wakefield District Registry by Dr. 
William Aked Statter and Dr. Alfred William Statter, the 
sons and surviving executors, the value of the personal estato 
amounting to £80,441. Subject to a few small bequests, 
the testator leayes all his real and personal estate, as to 
one eighth thereof each, upon trust, for his daughters, 
Mrs. Fanny Charlesworth, Mrs. Ellen Curties, and Blanche 
Margaret, and one eighth each to his sons, Ernest Statter, 
John Grice Statter, Henry Bellamy Statter, Thomas Aked 
Statter, and Alfred William Statter, absolutely. 














An interesting presentation has been made to Mr. J. 
Lawson Johnston, the founder of Bovril Limited, and 
vice-chairman of the company, by the head office staff and 
country branch managers on the occasion of his silver 
wedding. The wedding gift, which took the form of a very 
handsome solid silver writing set, was engraved with the 
recipient’s crest, and was accompanied by an illuminated 
address. 























Sir CHARLES CAMERON, 
M.D., F.R.C.S.1. 


“Remarkably free from organic 
impuritic 


“Its flavour is decidedly more 
agreeable than that of any 
Mineral Water which I have 
ever tasted. . .. . It is 
unquestionably the best of 
its kind.” 
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The Best Table Water in the World. 


INVALUABLE FOR DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION. 


» » SOLD EVERYWHERE. . . 








Lon- Coun-; 
don. try 


Per Case, 50 Quarts 22- 24- 
Dozen °° 6- 66 
Case, 100 Pints 35'- 38- 
Dozen oe 46 5- 
Case, 100 Splits 23- 25- 
Dozen o 36 4- 



































£25 —A STANDARD GOLD KEY- 
s LESS §-PLATE HALF-CHRONOMETER 
WATCH, accurately timed for all climates. Jewelled in 
thirteen actions. In massive 1*¢arat case, with Monogram 
richiy em , nd safe jx 


jazoned. Fre 
Sir JOHN BENNETT ( 





r post. 
Ltd.), 6, Cheapside, London. 


£20, £30, £40 Presentation Watches. 


Arms and Inscription emblazoned to order. 


£25 Hall Clock, to Chime on 8 Bells. 
In oak or mahogany. With Bracket and Shicld, Three 
Guineas extra. Estimates for Turret Clocks. 


Sir JOHN BENNET 


WATCH & CLOCK MANUFACTURERS. 


. Pee 





_—_— 








MERRYWEATHERS’ 
-WATER-SUPPLY To MANSIONS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 











£10 —In return for £10 NOTE, 
. free and safe per post, a LADY’S GOLD 
KEYLESS WATCH, perfect for time, beanty, and work- 
manship, with keyless action, air, damp, and dust tight, 


SILVER WATCHES, from £2. 
GOLD WATCHES, from £5. 


Illustrated Catalogues post free. 
£5 —SILVER KEYLESS ENGLISH 
< 5 LEVER WATCH. A fine j-plate English 
Keyless Lever, jewelled, chronometer balance, crystal glass. 
The CHEAPEST WATCH EVER PRODUCED. Air,damp,and 
dust tight. GOLD CHAINS and JEWELLERY. 


JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


Sir JOHN BENNETT (Ltd.), 65, Cheapside, London. 








Merryweatuers’ O11-Driven 
Pumpine-Enoine. 


a ESTATES, & VILLAGES. 


WATER FOUND. WELLS BORED. 
RAMS AND RESERVOIRS ERECTED. 


WELL WATER TESTED YEARLY for 
a small Annual Fee. A safe investment against 


Infection. 

WATER DELIVERED from the Well to the 
House, any distance, by Merryweatuers’ Improved 
and Inexpensive Systems. 


WATER SOFTENED AND FILTERED. 

















o Squire's” Pump AND 
Fing-Enotne. 


MERRYWEATHERS’, 63, Long Acre, W.C., London; Greenwich; and Manchester. 





@IGH-CLASS PUMPING MACHINERY, 
to be worked by Electricity, Oil, Gas, Steam, Wind, 
Turbine, or Ram. 

THE DROUGHT. The “Squire's” Engine will 
supply Water for Hops, Crops, Roots, &c. This Engine 
was worked satisfactorily on several Estates during the 
last Drought. 


Largest and Oldest Makers of Fire-Engines, and Largest 
Makers of High-Class Hose in the World, 





CALL AND SEE THE PATENT SELF-ACTING 
PRESSURE AUGMENTER. 











MERRyWeaTHeERs’ O1rt-EnGIne 
AND Pump. 











Merrywratners’ 
“Farm Homesteap” Exon, 
suitable for all pumping purposes. 


Bead “ Water-Supply to Mansions” (1s., post free), The “Times” calls it “A Practical Pamphlet,” 
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REAT EASTERN RAILWAY.—Seaside. | [—~ “ania eg a a YULLETON’S, HERALDIC OFFICE 











An AOCELERATED and IMPROVED SUMMER SERVICE (Established half a century).—Searches and Authentic 
ot FAST TRAINS is now running to YARMOUTH, Lowestoft, Information respecting Family Arms and l’edigrees Crest and 
Cromer, Southend-on-Sea, Clacton-on-Sea, Walton-on-Naze, Dover- Mottoin heraldiccolours, 78. 6d. Look-plates engraved in Modern 
court, Harwich, Felixstowe, Aldeburgh, Southwold, and Hun. and Mediwyal styles. HMeraldicSeal Engraving. 
stanton. TOURIST FORTNIGHTLY, and FRIDAY to TUES- /LUMINATED ADDRESSES ON VELLUM. 

DAY CHEAP TICKETS are issued by all Trains from LONDON Prospectus post free.—25, Cranbourn Street, London, W.C, 
(Liverpool Street), also from G.E. Suburban Stations, and New 4 x i id we eee a = 3 a 


{RESTED STATIONERY.— CULLETON’S 
A GUINEA BOX.— Best quality Paper and Square Court 


— A . E, &e. Envelopes, all stamped in colour with Crest, or with Monogram, 
SQUTHEND-ON-8EA and Back, 2s. 6d, Daily by Through Fast or Addvess., No charge for engraving steel die. Signet rings, 
t Beg 


Trains from Liverpool Street and Fenchurch Street. Cheap 5 5-C 4 

: ro t ' b 18 carat,from 42s. Card plate and 50 best visiting-cards, 2s. 8 
Ft hae del : enete a0 a fesse at Stations on the Metropolitan and | ladice’, 38 ? w t catem aad ine itation cards. Specimens free 
Metropolitan District Railways. ¢ | 25, C bo Street, London, W.C. 

I OLAC yf WALTON, and HARWICH and Back, 4s. from . a 

Averpool Stree nm 8 ¢ . 

by Pp reet; on Sundays at 9.10 a.m., and on Mondays at “AN IDEAL HUOLIDAY BOUK 


35 a.m 
BROXBOURNE and RYE HOUSE, Is. 6d. Daily from Liverpool | | OUNTAIN MOOR AND LOCH, illustrated 
Suse, &c., and on Weekdays only from St. Pancras and Kentish | 4 by Pen and Pencil, on the Route of the West High!and 
own, - , ' B, ~ re : 

EPPING FOREST, Is. Daily from Liverpool Street, Fenchurch elas ee Ye Pecos Rowe Sewme mate os the yet. 
Street, New Cross (LB. and 8.C.), Gospel Oak, &c. ey yg Sr x 2 illustrated Ne ws 


tor F neniiaedioen gam Tt | 
iain dee _— Wa. Bint, General Manager *‘ Exquisitely got up work."’—Civil Service Gazette. 
- : . es . dhe x: a | ve 2 of the most a! tractive guide books.’’—Engineer wets 
y x : “ Handy, concise, and good in every way to look at.""—Worl 
Ta) UR TPN . ) ’ ) 
CHEVENING E} (Holland : the Dutch London: Six Joseru Cavusron and Sons; Simpxkin, Marsua.y, 
. | Hamitton, Kewnr, and C 


Brighton, vid Harwich-Hook of Holland, Daily (Sundays Co. 
included). Guide-Book (Free) and Full Particulars on Application | Edinburgh: Joun Mewztres and Co.; Otiver and Born. 
to the Manager, Hotel Kurhaus, Scheveningen, Hollanc — 
| THREE NEW NOVELS. 


The HARWICH -HOOK Route is the Quickest to Holland (to 
(THE YOKE OF FREEDOM. A Tale of Home. 


Ainsterdam, Eleven Hours) and Cheapest to Germany. 
HARWICH-ANTWERP Route for Brussels, The Ardennes, 

By CHARLES JAMES, Author of “At the Sign of the 

Ostrich,”’ &c. 1 vol., crown &vo, 6s. 


Cross (L.B. and 8.C.), at same fares as from Liverpool Street 

These Cheap Tickets are also issued from St. Pancras (Midland) and 

Kentish Town to Hunstanton, Yarmouth, Lowestoft, and Cromer. 
CHEAP DAY TRIPS to the SEASIDE 




















Switzerland, Germany, &c., every Weekday. 


Passengers leave London (Liverpool Street Station) at 8.30 p.m. | 
Direct Service to Harwich, vid Lincoln or Peterborough and March 
from Scotland, the North, and Midlands, saving time and money. 
Dining-Car from York, vid March. HAMBURG by G.8.N. Co.'s 
Fast Passenger Steamers ‘‘ Peregrine’ and “ Seamew,”’ Wednesdays | 
arid Saturdays. Chea Tickets and Tours to all parts of the | 
Continent. Read the G.E.R. Co.'s “ Tourist Guide to the Con- | 
tinent,’’ Illustrations and Maps ice 6d., . Particulars at | ! 
the G.E.R. Co.'s American Re | cvous, 2, Cockspur Street, 8.W. 


or of the Continental Manager, Liverpool Street Station, E.C, ’ 
| 


( UICK CHEAP ROUTE TO DENMARK, 





(PHE KING’S REVENGE. By CLAUDE 


BRAY. 1 vol., crown 8vo, 6s, 





[ue QUICKSANDS OF PACTOLUS. By 
H 


. ANNESLEY VACHELL, Author of “The Romance of 








I 
Judge Ketchum,” &c. 1 vol., crown 8vo, 6s. 





SWEDEN, and NORWAY, vid Harwich and Meblers— The | TRY , ; 
([HOMAS OETZMANN and CO.’S PIANOS. 


Steamers of the United Steam-Ship Company of Copenhagen sail | 
from Harwich (Parkeston Quay) for ESBJERG every Monday, | Tl Qetnee and Co. é nn ta " 
Thursday, and Saturday, after arrival of the train leaving London, underst ee ys nyt oe — vik tc ; 4% - $e os “yor : ae fs , 
iver pool Btrest Matice. at 7.15 p.m, ; returning from Esbjerg every thei: yer oad ~ is y are Planoforte Manufacturers only, and that 
Tuesday, Wednesday, a saturday, after arrival of 9.5 a.m. train | - CER STREET. PORT 7 TARE 1 w 
devel Tigonbenn kk, Beocotdbhers tea tivponkaae tee tt 27, BAKER STREET, PORTMAN SQUARE, LONDON, W. 
The service will be performed (weather and other circumstances | . — ow 
permitting) by the Steam-Ships KOLDINGHUUS and NIDAROs. | | OETZMANN, of 27, Baker Street. 

PIANOS for HIRE, 10s. per MONTH. 


| 
| 

| a a . 
Ricnarp Bewriey and Son, New Burlington Street 














hese fast steamers have excellent accommodation for passengers 
and carry no cattle. For further information address Tegner, Price. 
and Co., 107, Fenchurch Street, London; or the Continental 
Manager, Liverpool Street Station, E.C. 


== | 
| ONDON AND NORTH-WESTERN | e ra + 
4 RAILWAY. | 
Sci Wintel cicete Continuing Daity. 
NORTH WALES TOURIST RESORTS. 





Tunings free. No hire charged if purchased in six months. 
| The cheapest house for hiring really good pianos by all the best 
makers is THOMAS OETZMANN and CO.'S, 27, Baker Street, W 


| OETZMANN, of 27, Baker Street, W. 
YIANOS, 15s. per MONTH, on Thomas 
Oetzmann and Co.'s easy One, Two, or Three Years’ System, 
Carriage free. ‘Tunings free. Cheapest House in London for Sale, 
Hire, or Three Years’ System is THOMAS OETZMANN and Co.'s, 
27, Baker Street, Portman Square, W. 














am. 4m, " 
ondon (Eusto ep. 9 25 | | | —— ee oe 
eens! A eet e- ee oe | | (00D SOUND SECOND-HAND PIANOS. 
Barmouth ; ° os ; arr. 490 5 45 | Returned from Hire. Far superior to badly constructed 
Aberystwith . oe » #10 5» | low-priced new ones, GREAT SALE. Grands and Cottages 
Broadwood's, Collard’s, Erard’s, and other makers. From £10 


’ am, 4m. p.m. | to £100. Send for Descriptive Catalogues. All Pianos packed 
London (Euston) ne dep. 9» 10 55 1s | free and sent to any part. 
-m. .™m. | THOMAS OETZMANN and CO., 27, Baker Street, London, W. 
Rhyl os oe arr, _ ) 6 53 | } £z 
Co Bay _ 2 72 mo ‘TYpe ‘ ° . 
pagn Deg ” ~~ iz 4 YURCHASERS who can pay Cash will find 





p.m p.m 
4 
41 
Llandudno es 4% 7% 
Penmaenmawr .. oe — 448 748 | | that the Cheapest House in the Kingdom for new Grand and 
p.m. pm p.m. | | Cottage Pianos by Broadwood, Collard, Erard, Oetzmann, Steinway, 
Bangor P - 34 510 es 9 - | | Bechstein, and other makers of repute is THOMAS OETZMANN 
Pwilheli . ; 6 0 7M _ | and CO.’S, 27, Baker Street, London, W., where the merits of the 
Criccieth . ; 5A 7M = | Pianos by the respective makers can be tried side by side. All pianos 
7, Baker Street, W. 





packed free and forwarded. Only address, 27 


BLACKPOOL AND ENGLISH LAKE DISTRICT. + set ki 
a.m. | r > r . ro? 
ein tn) os ew OXFORD ST. ano REGENT ST  palatlfceag' ~ °c 
».m, . PIANOFORTES 
Blackpool .. . . are, Mat ° For SALE, HIRE, oF on the THKEE YEARS’ SYSTEM. 
| *janos exchangec 





Morecambe ee a 39 } R 
Windermere .. es oo 4% | New and Second-hand Pianofortes, 
Keswick ee 5m” = ‘ . JOHN BROADWOOD and SONS, 

= Great Pulteney Strect (near Piccadilly Circus), London, W. 


a. On Saturdays Passengers arrive Blackpool at 4 p.m. 

















For further particulars see the ¢ meee Time Bills. - — ace —_ 
Euston, July, 1806 ae» ‘General Manager. QHIRTS.— FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS. 
- s 7 b Great improvements have been made in the manufacture of 
THE ALBION 88. COMPANY (LIMITED). | FORD'S EUREKA ng celebrated for their superior fitting 
r r ‘ ah a ‘ r * ‘ Six for 30s., 40s., 45s., sent by parcel post free to your door. Write 
I ORTNIGHTLY CRUISES ‘ — oe for illustrated Self-Measure and all particulars free by post. 
From NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE to NORWAY. A — ES a ER R. FORD and CO., 41, Poultry, London. 





The Finest YACHTING STEAMER Afloat. No Upper Berths. 
**MIDNIGHT SUN,” 3178 Tons, 3500-H.P. 
CAPTAIN CABORNE, R.N.R., F.R.G.S. 

SAILINGS: JULY 18; AUGUST 1 and Mb. 

Fares from 12 Guineas, including First-Class Table. 

‘or Itinerary, &c., Apply to— 

“MIDNIGHT S8UN" PASSENGER SUPERINTENDENT, 
4, Lombard Street, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 


ORIENT COMPANY'S PLEASURE CRUISES 


by the Steam-ships GARONNE, 3876 


me . ‘OMNIS WN 
AMERICA’S BEST GUIBTS. — FORD end 00.’ Hew Pattern 
Cy Ci, Ee _ U in French and English Printed Shirtings, as well as the Oxford 
Mat for making FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS, forwarded post frec. 
TT Ex Quarter of a dozen or more for 10s. 6d., 13s. 6 
free, Write for particulars.—R. FORD & CO 


4 4 5 y ( LD SHIRTS Refronted, Wrist and Collar 
Banded, fine linen, three for 6s.; Superior, 7s. 6d.; Extra 
Fine, 9s. Send three (not less), with cash. Returned ready for use, 

rs carriage paid.—R. FORD & CU., 41, Poultry, London. 


STHMA from this moment. 





id., 16s. 6d., carriage 
, 41, Poultry, London. 
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tons’ register, | 





leaving London as under: | NY . 7" > 

a ca SAM) tour faker Seite The UNITED STATES HEALTH DEPARTMENT, after a thorough inspection of all American Cycles, made Awarded one hundred thou- 

-~ manag Be Ty om = wi = =— pa ae the following Report on May 16— = N? MORE ASTHMA (es) Gjdmitted to be 
At the most northerly point of this Cruise the San will be above the “Physicians who are equally familiar with the organisations and tunctions of the bod natteciienantttonst mat ante 
, es __ Horizon at Midnight. Lei ye and the peculiar and skilful construction of the “Cleveland” Bicycle manufactured by the pr. CLERY, STARSEL IS, PRANCE. 
For COPENHAGEN, STOCKHOLM, ST. PETERSBURG, KIEL, | Lozier Manufacturing Company, which conforms so readily to the extensors and flexors of the body, | —————_- ———$$—$_________—— 

the BALTIC CANAL, &c., Aug. 25, for 28 days. ans wasok se no = oe Dervens strain, will not be surprised that we consider this 

String Band, Electric Light, High-Class Cuisine. cycie superior to any other; ard when we make such distinction the decision is not 
enact . ¥. Geren &Co. } " Mend Offices, ” haphazard, but is based upon the closest examination.” _— A BOUQUET OR EXTRAIT 
. a NDERSON, ANDERSON, Ane oO. enchurch Avenue. > ND . r .} na > . » . af - - : - . - i: 
et ashi enaiiy totes tateapiean abt, Venmedsavenne Labten, | i Pay nga wd ie np 5 I IC en et ee ~y this Repent. The He alth of a Cycling Nat on was For the Handkerchief, of great Delicacy, Strength, 
E.C.; or to the West End Sranch Office, 16, Cockspur Street, 8.W. | | . ynths of research the eveland ’’ was found to be the perfect Cycle for Man and Woman. and Lasting Quality ; in which the Choicest Per- 


| : : ae 

tw? . fumes are combined with the finest English Lavender. 

] ,* LMAINE’S SALE OF PIANOS, | isiti _ vo Tae OFTEaR StDs . It is consequently quite distinct from what 
ORGANS, &c., RETURNED FROM HIRE. _. An Inc juisitive Birmingham Manufacturer took two American Machines to pieces, completely disguising their r q y4q 

Ten years’ warranty. Kasy terms, approval, carriage free, identity. wo Experts were called in to inspect the parts. The following was the Report of these two lifelong is generally known as Lavender Water, 

Covtages 7, 9, ane 3 guinens. steel-workers and being so much more expensively made, is 


Claas 1: 17 Suinens: | Clases a6 guinens: | Class?; do guineas: “We consider from point of construction and finish this Machine is superior to any Cycle made.” = py hha Its reputation extends over 


Clase 2, 20 guineas, | Clase 5, 30 guineas. | Clase 9, 50 guineas. ee 
American Organs, by all the best Makers, from 4) guineas rT WAS 7.% CLEVELAND.’ 
upwards. Full price paid will be allowed for any instrument 


itl three ye if one of a higher class be taken. Illus- in 4a por aie rea te 
trations and particulars post free.—-'l. DALMAINE and CO, ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


(Est. 111 Years), 01, Finsbury Pavement, E.C. Open till 7; 


mee... -|LOZIER MANUFACTURING CO., 18, HOLBORN VIADUCT, E.C. 


W.W. GREENER’S 67, George St., Portman Sq., W.; 83, Regent St., W.; 90-92. Gloucester Rd., South 
Kensington, S.W.; 30, Fulham Rd., S.W.; 75, Finsbury Pavement, E.C. 


WROUGHT oxatigpaeanen nets 
STEEL 


BARREL g 
GUNS 
VENDERWATER 


t For Game & Pigeons. S.savsaur’ 


GREENER’S WROUGHT STEEL BARREL “pete Cust 
GUNS hold the World’s Record for Pigeon- BEST AND CHEAPEST. nt STRAND; LONE 
Shooting, making 100 Straight Kills at Thirty - 

Yards’ Kise, and winning the American ESTABLISHED 1839 


“ateesems wrovant street, is ve |f FOP INFANTS, INVALIDS, CHILDREN, and the AGED, S S ail 


Finest Metal known for Gun Barrels. It has now Wy Ss 












































been used for the past seven years in the Barrels 


of Guns and Rifles of all Bores. With 8-Bore 

Guns Ducks have been bagged at distances * Admirably adapted to the wants of Infants.” 

from 110 yards and over, and with 303 SIR CHARLES A. CAMERON, M.D 

/ « 4 . a 4 5 « . . 


Rifles Five Buffaloes with Five Shots 


Full List on Application. Send also for Separate List Water 
of Rifles, containing Information on Velocities, Striking SO ®” D E V E R Y W 4 E R E 
Energies, Weights, and Loads, &c. ° New Revised Prices, 1/8, 2/6, 3/9, 5/-, 8/-5 and 15/-. 


Lies Sold by Sreciat Acents throughout the Country, 








on — and by the Maker, 
oe, GREENER, =] IN I-Ib. PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS, Is. each. ||| 5 SAINSBURY, 176 « 177, Strand, London, 
ST. MARY’S SQUARE, BIRMINGHAM, cnet 












































THE PLAYHOUSES. 
BY CLEMENT SCOTT. 

In the days when the two patent theatres, Drury Lune and 
Covent Garden, had the monopoly of Shakspere and all 
plays proper, the minor theatres were compelled to evade 
the stupid and indefensible law by playing what they 
called * burlettas.” Now, a burletta was sometimes a 
comedy, oftener a farce interspersed with music and song. 
Some of the best musical composers wrote for these bur- 
lettas, which corresponded to the French vaudeville, and 
if anyone of middle age cares to look through the bound 
music-books of his mother and grandmother, he will there 
find that the most popular songs and ballads of the day 
came out of these burlettas, the only form of dramatic 
entertainment known outside the patent theatres. With 
Madame Vestris, in her prime, to sing the songs and 
composers like Rodwell and scores of others for the music 
this form of entertainment was highly popular in London. 
We come across some of these old burletta ballads to this 
day. In fact, I heard one the other night, when enchanting 
Ada Rehan played the Countess Gucki. It came back like 
a dream, for I remember in childhood hearing my mother 
singing— 

The church bells are ringing, the village is gay, 

And Lilla is dressed in her bridal array. 

She is wooed and is won 

By a proud Baron’s son, 
And Lilla! Lilla! Lilla’s a lady! 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 





JULY 18, 1896 





And now for the genesis of the lighter form of musical 
entertainment. en the patent theatres were done away 
with and dramatic free trade was established, the old 
burletta was turned into the extravaganza of the Planché 
_ period. This was acted mostly at the Haymarket under 
Webster and at the Lyceum under Charles Mathews and 
Madame Vestris. Those were the days of the ‘ Island 


of Jewels,” the ‘King of the Peacocks,’ ‘ King 
Charming,” and others mostly based on the fairy 


stories of the Countess d’Aulnoy. Extravaganza of the 
Planché school developed into the burlesque period of 
the Brothers Brough, Frank Talfourd, H. J. Byron, Frank 
Burnand and Robert Reece, and W. 8. Gilbert, until the 
last-named brilliant writer formed a school and a form of 
opera entirely of his own, based on his own ‘‘ Bab Ballads,” 
in which he has stood alone, without a shadow of a rival. 
When clever managers like George Edwardes discovered 
that there was only one W. S. Gilbert, and that he could 
not be imitated, he invented what may be called the 
‘*Gaiety Girl” and “Shop Girl” school, harmless and 
bright efforts at eccentricity, very modern and very 
alluring, until they developed again into that charming 
entertainment known as ‘The Geisha,” at Daly’s. Hey, 
presto ! one more rapid change, and Mr. George Edwardes 
goes straight back to the ‘burletta of the days of his 
grandfather. ‘‘My Girl,” so successfully produced at 
the Gaiety, is nothing more nor less than an old-fashioned 
burletta—a simple, interesting English story, copiously 














THE 
“SAN REMO” 
BABY-CAR. 









= elegant Baby Car is equally adapted for 


or a Mail Car for an o 


6. Occupies less » . 
7. Has deep well for legs and feet. No courteous attention. 
chine’s Bi a . solicited. 
8. Hitching’s Patent “‘ Any Position Hood.” 
. Half the weight of a wood body. Finest Bankers : 


2. Beautifully upholstered in biscuit, biscuit 


ITcHING’s B 


ABY 


illustrated with lyrics and pretty music. The Gaiety 
manager has given a precedent, and a very valuable 
one, which is sure to be followed. Here there is new 
work for the serious dramatist, for the playful poet, and 
for the merry musician. They are all at their best in Mr. 
James Tanner, Mr. Adrian Ross, and Mr. F, Osmond Carr, 
who is far funnier in the orchestra than he has ever been 
before. One of the most successful is called ** Sir Tom,” 
and capitally sung by Miss Connie Ediss. It is a blend of 
an old negro plantation melody and the refrain of Gounod’s 
‘‘Maid of Athens” played in quick time. The cast has 
been very happily selected, and those who most distin- 
guished amaives are the sweet and interesting Ellaline 
Terriss, who is, of course, ‘‘My Girl,” née ‘The Clergy- 
man’s Daughter.” She might equally well have been 
called May Blossom, or, in accordance with her virginal 
dress, ‘‘ White Daisy”; the merry and winsome Kate 
Seymour, ‘‘ For oh, she dances such a way, no sun upon 
an Easter Day was half so fine a sight”; the manly and 
English Lawrence D’Orsay; the humorous John Le Hay, 
who made the success of the evening; and a new comer 
from America, a very clever youngster with a very pretty 
voice, Mr. Paul Arthur. To these must be added our old 
friends Colin Coop and Maria Davis and Mr. Charles 
tyley, who made a very presentable High Church Vicar. 
But, talking of new American actors and humorists, a 
very remarkable one indeed is to be found at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theatre, now under the management of Miss Cissy 





The Premier Manufacturers of High Grade BABY CARRIAGES in the World, 





Car for a young baby, 
er child. 
. It has just been designed. 
. Runs on four silent wheels. 
. Small light front wheels. 
. Very safe, bed being lower than in any 
other Car. 
Hitching’s “ Versailles ’’ Cee Springs. 
e than any other. 


use as & yay 


eane and ratten. 
. Cool in summer. 
. Artistically painted. 
and pale blue, mignonette, green, &c. 
Price as drawn £6 6g. nett. 


Capita. & Counties Bank 
and City Bank. 


HITCHING’S “PRINCESS MAY” BABY CARRIAGE IS MOST SUITABLE FOR A 
CHRISTENING PRESENT, BEING RECHERCHE AND UNPROCURABLE ELSEWHERE, 


have extensive Show-Rooms at 


23, 21, and 19, LUDGATE HILL, London, E.C. 
198, OXFORD STREET, London, W. (rrren koutxsows) 
28, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W. (*" 


Messrs. HITCHING and WYNW have recently had the honour of building the Baby Carriage for 
the Baby Prince Edward of York, having previously executed orders for H.M. the Queen, H.R.H. the 
Duke of Edinburgh, H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught, H.R.H. Princess Henry of Battenberg, H.R.H. the 
Duchess of Fife, H.R.H. Princess Henry of Prussia, &c. ; 
Swedish Royal Families. 


HITCHING'S BABY CARRIAGES from 2 to 25 guineas, and BABY CARS from Ls. 6d. to 
10 guineas, are not only the BEST, but also 25 per cent. cheaper than those sold by dealers and stores 
A carriage should always be purchased from the actual manufacturer. 
A beautiful Pictorial Price List free on mentioning this paper. 


GEORGE'S PLACE, NEAR 
HYDE PARK CORNER, 


also the Russian, Danish, Portuguese, and 


Inquiries receive prompt and 
Correspondence 


74, Boip BSr. 


Telegram Address 
92, WasnixaTton St 


Liverpool Agency 
* Hircuine, Lonpoy.”’ 1 


Boston (U.8.A.) Agency 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATION. 





WHY 
SUFFER PAIN 


WHEN 


RELIEF 
CAN BE 
OBTAINED ? 


CORNS 
CALLOSITIES, 


AND 


HARD 
SWELLINGS 


UNDER 


THE FEET 


ARE ALL 


SOON 
RELIEVED 


AND 


EVENTUALLY 
CURED. 


ALL OTHER 








; Kinnelar Lodge, Kinaldie, Aberdeenshire, Sept. 12, 1894. 
I have the pleasure of informing you that your Corn Plaster has proved a complete cure to me and 


M. Beetuam axp Sox 
Dear Sirs, 
my wife. I had one Corn on the sole of my foot for over twenty-seven years. 


TRY A BOX 


OF THIS 


PLASTER 
AT ONCE. 
ITS EFFECT 


WILL 


ASTONISH c 


AND 


DELIGHT YOU, 


AND 


ENABLE 
YOU 
TO ENJOY 
LIFE 
ONCE MORE! 










BOXES 1/13, | 
OF ALL 
CHEMISTS. 








I tried several cures, but was none the | 


Z i d your Plaster. If this testimony should be of any use, you are quite at liberty to use it. 
athe. site a amiaase ven "I hy yours most gratefully, ALEX. MURRAY. 


Sole Makers: M. BEETHAM and SON, Chemists. CHELTENHAM. 





WHEN STRIVING TO 


KEEP THE WOLF 
FROM THE DCOR 


REMEMBER THAT IT 18 NOT 
ALWAYS 


the cheapest that is the most 
economic; the vast superiority 


its. — of 


9 | J i) 
“ y 
Ae 


over any other bread, either 

brown or white, both in its bone 

and muscle making substances, 

secures for it the coveted position 
of the 


“CHEAPEST & BEST.” 


Highest Award at the Food and Cookery 
Exhibition, London, May 1895, 


IMITATION IS THE SINCEREST FLATTERY, 


The Public are Cautioned against accepting from 
Bakers spurious imitations of ‘‘ HOVIS,” which, 
having met with such unprecedented success, is being 
copied in many instances as closely as can be done 
without risk. 


If any difficulty be experienced in obtaining *HOVIS,” 
or if what is supplied as ** HOVIS” is not satisfactory, 
please write, sending sample (the cost of which will be 

defrayed), to 


S. FITTON & SON, Millers, Macclesfield, 


6d, or 1s. Sample on receipt of Stamps. 
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ORDER FROM ROYALTY. 


Dec. 20, 1895. 
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HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 






































AND IS THE BEST DRESSING FOR THE HAIR. 


Is., 2s. Gd., and 4s. Gd. of all Chemists, &c. 





ag 
il 
PRINCESS VICTORIA 39 cy 
OF SCHAUMBURG-LIPPE >»: a . 
(Granddaughter of our Queen and Sister to the Emperor of Germany). . 
'T4 59 | ERADICATES SCURF AND DANDRUFF, PREVENTS HAIR FALLING, PROMOTES ITS GROWTH, 
. KOKO MARICOPAS Co. Ltd. 11, GRAY’S INN ROAD, LONDON. 
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AALPHA-LAVAL) 


fy 





_ . 
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, FF 
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5 Ai ihie 
BUTTER HUNDREDS OF 
TESTIMONIALS 
ON APPLICATION. 
REDUCED PRICES. 
Hand-Power. Galions per Hour. 

The “ HUMMING-BIRD” £9 00 

» “ALPHA BABY” ne 33 a 1510 0O 

» “FARMER’S ALPHA”... 66 ats 2610 Oo 


Prices of Steam Turbines and Power Machines on Application, The above prices include Feed-Tin for Hand- 
Power Separators, all necessary parts for working, and a reserve for wearing parts. 


Every ‘‘ Alpha” is Dispatched CARRIAGE PAID on Receipt of Orde-. 
Every ‘‘ Alpha” is sold subject to a Guarantee that it will separate the quantities 
stated and will work easier than other machines. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED. 
The “ALPHA-LAVAL” Cream Separators have been awarded First Prize at Every Competition 
in Great Britain during the last four years. 


THEY LEAD IN ALL POINTS. THEY BEAT ALL OTHERS. 





Catalogues Gratis and Post Free from the Sole Agents: 


DAIRY SUPPLY CO., Ltd, By Special Appointment to 


Museum Street, London, W.C. Her Majesty THE QUEEN. 









“rer REE CASTLES”) 








W. D. & H. 0. WILLS, LimiteD, BRisTOL & LONDON. 


CIGARETTES. 


Mild and Fragrant. Manufactured from the Finest Selected Growths of Virginia. 








TT Thi a 
— 


a 


: TEAST \ 


I 
| ! i¢ 
vi IN 


MILD AND FINE CUT (Green Label), specially adapted for Cigarettes. 
MEDIUM STRENGTH AND COARSE CUT (Yellow Label) strongly recommended for Pipe Smoking. 


Both kinds are sold in 1-oz. and 2-oz. Square Packets, and }-lb. Patent Air-Tight Tins. 
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Grahame. Mr. Thomas E. Murray is an exceptionally 
excellent comedian, quiet, bubbling over with fun, and 
infinitely droll. He might have beer *n very nervous on the 
first night, for nobody took very much notice of him, but 
of late years I have seen few funnier performances than 
the theatrical m: anager Scroggs by Mr. Murray. All his 
business invented by. himself is immensely funny, and his 
quiet dry manner convulses his audience. He is of the 
American school of Artemus Ward, saying the funniest 
things in the most placid manner, with a suggestion here 
and there of the inimitable drolling and facial expression 
of that splendid comedian, John 8. Clarke. I cannot help 
thinking that before Thomas Murray invented that syphon 
scene he must have seen John 8. Clarke play Toodles. It 





THE ILLUSTRATED 


is well, at any rate, to secure a young humorist of the 
school of Burton and John S. Clarke. America gives to 
the stage nearly all its fun now, and has done for many 
years. 

It would have been a sad disappointment to thousands 
of playgoers had not Ada Rel =han been able this year to 
‘‘eive us a taste of her quality.” Daly’s Theatre, owing 
to the great success of ‘‘The Geisha,” was closed to 
her, but she has found a comfortable little home at the 
Comedy, where this brilliant actress has installed ‘‘ The 
Countess Gucki,” the very merriest of merry widows, who 
battles bravely in the lists of love with a handsome young 
officer, who proposed to carry her off vi et armis. But the 
Countess Gucki is not an antagonist to be trifled with. 


LONDON NEWS 
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She has all the science of the art of love’s war at 
her fingers’ ends. She can laugh and be serious, mock 
and cry, and we watch the tussle with combined eagerness 
and pleasure. Miss Ada Rehan is evidently in the best of 
health and spirits, and in this class of work she has done 
nothing better in her whole career than the Countess Gucki. 

Here is a rule-of-three sum for somebody to work 
out. If the owner of the English and American dramatic 
rights of Sardou’s play, ‘‘ Sans Géne,” assesses the damages 
of loss of copyright if anyone touched the subject at 
£50,000, how much damage was done to the owner of the 
copyright of the French original of Thomas Morton, ‘‘ The 
Angel in the Attic,” which constitutes the whole of the 
first act of ‘‘ Madame SansGéne”’? Q.E.D. 




















yous WALKER, 


MAKER 
77, CORNHILL, and 230, REGENT STREET. 
ornhill ry face Keyless Lever Watch ef 
I 





iold Keyless Lever Watches, fri 





at variety. 





1 Chime ¢ oo 
llustrated Catak of Wat *hes and Clocks, with prices, sent free 
=~ HANDON HYDROPATHIC. 
Finest Health Resort in Scotland. One Hour from Glasgow 
by Rail. Pictures ue Grounds, Mountain Air, Sea yy Sea- 


Wate er Swimming Baths, + ting, Golf, Tennis, Centre for 
sions on the Clyde to h Lomond, Oban, and West Hig Hiands. 
vee Pacem, Pepe er, Shandon, N.B 


ILOOD HEAT 98. WHY IRRITABLE? 
FITCH'S KIDNEY and L IVER COOLER reduces Tempera- | 
ture, Acts Chemically by Absorption. For Sluggish Liver, Iuactive | 
Kidzeye Overheated Blood, Bad Urine & Sleeplessness has no equal. | 
Post Free. Works, Mo eningto »n Road, 8.E. Wholesale, Barclay's. | 


ARE YOU GOING TO THE COLONIES? 


TAKE OUR 


FOLDING BED-ROOM SUITE 


Wardrobe, Dressing Chest of Drawers, Washstand, 
Chairs, Be Bedding, Service, &c. 


ALL FOLD INTO ONE BOX TWICE | 
SIZE OF LARGE TRUNK. | 
Solid as other Furniture. 
SUITES AT ALL PRICES. 


Th: Whole or Separate Part obtainable of any Dealer 
or Direct from 


Enormous Saving. 


V. P. FOLDING BED-ROOM SUITE & FURNITURE (9., Lto., 
830, OLD STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


ARBENZ’ s Mandarin Razors, w ‘ith interchangeab le 
blades, are GOOD RAZORS, and never require 
Grinding. All who use them speak with un- 
bounded enthusiasm of their capacities, and are unani- 
mous in saying that with no other Razors 
ean they obtain such a remarkably 
Easy, Pleasant, and perfectly 
Luxurious Shave as with 
these. Every one is fully 
Warranted, and bears 
w.istered Trade Mark and 
name of Maker, A, ARBENZ, Jougne, France. Prices, 
5s. each ; with Four Blades, in handsome Case, 98. From 
Glasgow Agents, McPurerson Bros., Cutlers, Argyle Street, 
and all Dealers, or if any difficulty from L. ARBENZ, 
33, em Hill, Birmingham; introducer of the original 
and only genuine, re “ally good, Gem Air Guns. Ask for 
ARBENT'S “GEM” Guns, and beware of W orthle +33 Imitations. 















THE BEST 
UMBRELLAS 


BEAR OUR NAME. 


=< SF OX & COLMITED Sa 




















COLT’S 
NEW 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


With Ejector and Solid Frame, is the Latest 
and Best Pocket Revolver made. It Supersedes all others. 







WATCH and CLOCK| | KEEPS THE SKIN COOL & REFRESHED | 


IN THE HOTTEST WEATHER. 


gotham 
ais ycerne 
eumler 


eee NO EQUAL FOR 
KEEPING THE SKIN 


SOFT « SMOOTH 
At all Seasons of the Year. 
IT REMOVES AND PREVENTS ALL 
REDNESS, ROUGHNESS, IRRITATION, TAN, Zc.) _ 
INVALUABLE for Use after 


CYCLING, TENNIS PLAYING, or YACHTING, 


Beware of Injurious Imitations. 


HATTERS’ 


EXPORT ONLY. 
Agents of Leading English Hat Manufacturers 


climates, Golf Caps, Mourning Hat-bands, &c. 
Leathers, Linings, Felt Hoods, 


St. Raphael Tannin 





perfectly Harmless and the only Genuine. 
Bottles, 1s. and 2s. 6d., of all Chemists and Perfumers. 
Either Size, Post Free, 3d. extra, from the Sole Makers, 
M. BEETHAM and SON, Chemists, CHELTENHAM, 


and address of E. 
ce onsigness $0 or the 1 hited Kingdom. 


G. E. LEWIS’S GUNS. 


* The Gun of the Period,” 


Taave Mark ReotsTerep. 


AS AN EJECTOR. 


HAIR RENE 


Prevents the Hair from falling off. 


Honours: 
Paris, 1878 ; 
Sydney, 1879; 

Melbourne, 1881 ; 
Calcutta, 1884. 







COLOUR. 


odour, 





or even white linen. 
Should be in every house where a 
is needed. 













C. T. GETTING & SONS, 


4, Corbet Court, Gracechurch St., London, E.C. 


of Silk ani Felt Hats, Terai Hats, Helmets, Sheoting Hats, Straw 
Hats, Tweed Travelling Caps, Zephyr - weight Hats for tropical 


ONLY FOREIGN TRADE 8U 


FORMULA OF DRS. PASTEUR AND BOUCHARDAT. 

BE SURE to ask for “ BEETHAM'’S,” which is | The best known Tonic for Women, Children, 
Convalescents (Consumption and Indigestion). | 

A Restorative during the Hot Summer Weather. } 


No Bottle genuine without a label round the 
LLAIS and CO., 9, PiccapiLty, Lonvoy, Sole 


THE MEXICAN © 


Restores Grey or White Hair to its OnicinaL 
Being delicately perfumed, it leaves no unpleasant | 


Is Nor a dye, und therefore does not stain the skin, 


| OF ALL CHEMISTS & HAIRDRESSERS, price 3s. 6d. 


POCKET | 
»»e KODAK. | 


“SLNISV 





A perfect camera on a small scale. 
Weighs only § ounces. 

Size of Picture, 1} x 2 inches. 
Loaded in daylight. 





of all Descriptions 





! 
Hatters’ Sundries, 
PPLIED One button does it—sets the shutter, 
tei | and changes action from time to in- 
| stantaneous. 
Wi ‘ale Made of aluminium, and covered with 
° leather. 
Price, with 12 Exposures of Film, 


£1 Is. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials 
Co. Limited, 


115-117 Oxford St., London, W. 


WER | 


neck bearing name 





> GUNS & RIFLES. 


NWew and 
Secondhand. 


Largest Stock in Le sate m 
Lirts oat Fi 


D. W. EVANS, &:3s40"" 
NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 







Hatin REXEWER 


FREBLE CRIP . a NOTICE. For the past thirty years it has never failed to mpidly 
| Aa ee es restore grey or faded’ hair. {[t arrests falling, causes luxuriant 
3 EJECTOR — THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER may now be Se »wth, vermane nt ant bagwaiese. It is non a dye, bat ae nuine 
ear obtained in New York from the ANGIO-AMEKICAN estorer. n cares, 108. 6d., of Hairdressers, Chemists, Ac. Analysts 
ONLY EJECTS Drvue Co., 217, FULTON Srreer, and all Druggists. stag eer hag ogg arm - 
EXPLODED CARTRIDGE; Agents, R. HOVENDEN and SONS, Berners Street, W 
EJECTING FROM c and City Road, E.C., London. 
FOREND. 






Mlustrated Catalogue ,6d.; Abroad, 18. 


We are now making above with an ejector, the newest and best 
hamme: wiees, ¢ © with hammers. price 2) to 40 guineas, with Englis h. 
Damascus, or steel barrels, « hoke or cylinder bores. Rifles, ir 
extra, or ( olonial model, i.¢., one pair rifle barrels Expres 
range, with extra shot barrels fit ting same stock, price 40 to 
Workmanship and shooting guaranteed. 


CG. E. LEWIS, GUN MAKER, BIRMINGHAM. 





uineas. 


ss! BABIES 


— And Tired m>N 


In One Application of 





TO MOTHERS. 


MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


FOR CHILDREN TEETHING 
Has been used over Fifty Years by Millions of Mothers 
| for their children while teething with perfect success. It 
| soothes the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, 
cures wind colic, ‘and is the best remedy for diarrhea. 
Of all Chemists, 1s. 1}d. per Bottle. 





CuTIcURA Soap, gentle applications 
VENT (the new blood purifier). 


American chemists in all the 
Newsery & Sons, 1, King 
& Crem. Corpr., Sole Props., 





SLEEP AND REST 


For Skin Tortured 





MOTHERS?”= 


Giticura . 


Sreepy Curz TREATMENT. — Warm baths, with 


(ointment), and mild doses of CuTicurna REsot- 


Sold throughout the world, and especially by ee -“ 

neipal cities. Britis 

ward-st.. London. forse Dave | 
U. 8. A. 


LLOYDS WF oe. 
rae oriona, FU XKESIS 


FOR EASY SHAVING, 


WITHOUT THE USE OF SOAP, WATER, OR BRUSH. 


The Label of the ORIGINAL and GENUINE 
Euxesis is printed with Black Ink ONLY Calo 


on a Yellow Ground, and bears this 


TRADE MARK— SONS 
| R. HOVENDEN and SONS, the Proprietors, bought the business 
f with the receipt, trade-mark, and goodwill, from the Executux of 
, the late A. 8. fisya. The genuine is now manufactured ONLY at 
W their Factory. 
From all Chemists, Hairdressers, &c. 


| Wholesale: R, HOVENDEN and SONS, 
H BERNERS STREET, W., and CITY ROAD, E.C. 


COVERINGS FOR SEMI § COMPLETE 
BALDNESS OR GREY HAIR. 


Perfect imitations of 
Nature; invisible addi- 
tions to thin partings, 
art blending with nature 
80 completely as to defy 
the closest scrutiny, 


Half, Three-quarter, 





of CuTicura 





COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS & ROOK RIFLES. | 


Price List Free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS CoO., 
26, Glasshouse Street, Piccadilly Circus, London, W. 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS COCOA. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


WITH FULL NATURAL FLAVOUR. 














| 











LAZENBY’S 


PREPARED FROM 
THE ORIGINAL RECIPE 
BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 


ia Eby abet Lary ernby 


LAZENBY’S PICKLES 
LAZENBY’S SOUPS 

LAZENBY’S 
LAZENBY’S 
LAZENBY’S 
LAZENBY’S 





TABLE JELLI 












HARVEY'S. 


SOUP SQUARES 


POTTED MEATS 
BAKING POWDER 


or Full Wigs on same 
Principle for Ladies 
or Gentlemen. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
POST FR 


. 
Every design in Artt- 
ficial Hair for Fashion 
and Convenience. 


¢ BOND x SON, *OIONDON. We 


ASTHMA CURE 


GRIMAULT S INDIAN CIGARETTES 


Difficulty x pectoration. ma, Nervous 
Coughs *oatarrh, Sleeplesencss. and Oppression 
immediatly relieved by Grimault and Cos Indian 
Cigarettes, is. 9d. per x ail Chemists, or 

free Wilcox, 239, Oxford-St. London, W. 
































PURBLY VEGETABLE, Perfectly Harmless. 
‘ Will reduce from two to five 
poupes pas week 5 ; acts on the 
4 jood in the stomach, 


venting its conversion Into 


Fat. Sold by Chem: 


ists. Send 
= stamp for pamphiet, 
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TO THE CONTINENT. 


| Via QUEENBORO’ - FLUSHING. 


ROYAL DUTCH MAIL. 


JULY 18, 1896 





GREAT SAVING IN TIME. GREAT IMPROVEMENTS IN SERVICE. 


The magnificent new 21-Kxnot PappLe-Sreamers, built by the Fairfield Co., of Glasgow, are now running 1n this Service 
Most Perfect Route to Northern and Southern Germany. 















ae a, BERLIN—LONDON in 20 Hours .. ... Arrival Berlin, 8.28 p.m. 
, *. LONDON—DRESDEN in 28 Hours _.... ea Arrival Dresden, 12.41 a.m. 
LONDON—BALE in 23 hours. ae me 
Time Tables and all Information Free on application to the “ Zeeland” Ste am-ship Co. at Flushing, or at 44a, Fore St andon 











Sa lin eat ree sitll ncetiaticeinaMinaal, 
“WwryRTLE GROVE” 
TOBACCO. 
FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE. 
Sw EET. Cook... FRAGRANT. 


s but one 


i 
HH 
tk 


s 


fi 
f 


=, 
' 





9 
















NS 


Nyy Ue 











Ss 





jit 


He uT\ 
sli bi 
sand Du 


N 








yA Aw Aw Aw A 












> |PearsSoap|< ; =, aso 
‘ | 3 OOO Dyin 
ar, 

















G . 


a as 
BERNHARDT writes FROM 
THE HOFFMAN HOVSE, NEW YORK 
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TADDY AND CO., MINORIES, LONDON. g 
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} 
4 
ARR q | a 4 
Gp}), | FEBRVARY,22°41896 As Follows m/f ? 
Wie _ _ Thave used PEARS SOAP Ame Al ; 
WAN and find there's nothing in the wa y) Q 
WAN World so pleasing and satisfying | pk Hi } \ ¢ 
INS tome for toilet use. Itis simply perfect” | | x 
WN S igned _ , ‘ATM E Sik WALTER RALEIGH WAS SOOTHING HIS MIND \ ( 
De , Pe, je : | [Sect reeaeatanpestea a nean on Me | ¢ 
\ivq, ( She Says... a “MYRTLE GROVE” ; 
S\ ote Ss CICARETTES. . 
None Genuine without our Name on each Cigarette. ¢ 
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FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. Of Vegetable 
Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE in the World. Drugs. 
PREVENTS the DECAY of the TEETH. 


RENDERS THE TEETH PEARLY WHITE, 


; Is partly composed of Honey, and Extracts from Sweet Herbs and Plants. ? 
; Is PERFECTLY HARMLESS and DELICIOUS to the TASTE. | 
Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout the World, 28, 6d. per Bottle. | . 


THE BEST JUDG OF CIGARS | 


NOW OBTAIN THEIR SUPPLIES AT 


| BENSON’ 8, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 
_ Really good Foreign Cigars at 16s., 20s., 22s. per 100 (and upwards), Samples, 5 for 1s. ( 14 stamps.) = 
ee >) pitta ctiapys | A \ BI LI Q U S 
a 
| . ££ 4 ee 


| A RIDE TO KHIVA, 






Free from 
Mercury. 














































By Capt. Fred. Burnaby, R.H.G 


Prepared 
from the purified 
“Two pairs of boots lined with fur 
H. were also taken; and for physic—with 


fat of larmb’s woc', is 
SIMILAR to the FAT of the 
which it is as well to be supplied when 
travelling in out-of-the-way places— 


HUMAN SKIN and HAIR. It is 
some Quinine and Cockle’s Pills, the 


their natural nutrient, 
latter a most invaluable medicine, and 


ae, 






FOR 
BILE, 
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‘Toilet ‘Lanoline’ 
one which I have used on the natives 


A soothing emollient for health and 

beauty of the skin. For the«<com- 
plexion. Prevents WRINKLES, 
SUNBURN & CHAPPING. 6d. & is. 

of Central Africa with the greatest 

possible success. In fact, the marvel- 

lous effects produced upon the mind 

and body of an Arab Sheik, who was 





“Lanoline’” LIVER, 

: Po ma de H EADACHE 4 impervious to all native medicines when 

ee HEARTBURN, ||" ocars rus 
vac INDIGESTION, | *22.see0 22r%: 


cleansing properties. 
he same district many months after- 


y ; “Lanoline’ wards, informed me that my fame as a 
‘Toilet Soap ETC, ff “edicine man hed not died out" 


tic free alkali.) RENDERS the most SENSITIVE 
ps ge — pare eg Clear, and Elastic. Price 6d. & 1s., from all Chemists. 
Wholesale Depot, 67, Holborn Viaduct, London. 
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BOULTON & PAUL, ROBINSON & CLEAVER, BELFAST. 
And 170, REGENT ST ., LONDON, VV. 
MANUFACTURERS, Grand Diploma of Honour, Edinburgh, 1890; Two 7 oy Paris, ~ 
NORW ICE. | IRISH _CAMBRIC tation 28 rr 
Samples and Illustrated Gents’ .., . 83 Gents’ 8/il 








Price-Lists Post Free. 





POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS. 
ESN IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN. Dinner Napking neon font 
as Table-Cloths, 2 yards square, 2/11; 2} by by 3 yards, 5/11 each ; Kitchen Table- 
Cloths, 11}4. each; Strong Huckaback Towels, 4/6 per doz. ; Frilled Linen Pillow-Cases, from’ 1 4} each. 








By Special Appointments to the Queen and the Empress Frederick of Germany. 











PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO, AS ABOVE. i iy) 
18 ft. by 12 ft . containing § Studio, 12 ft. by er me a fer? EN ROUTE TEA BASKET | 
Dark Room. Cas rice, carriage paic s. 
: TO HER » INDISPENSABLE TO ALL TRAVELLING ON THE CONTINENT 
ange Rye og an sae el DARE ne a] MAJESTY - Penson size { with Kettle Silver-Plated, £2 17s.6d 
w ted with enclose< te beg ~~ 4 Fam rice, carriage $ SKETCH all Fittings Silver-Plated, £4 10s. 
paid: 4% LFs. Gd. Without Bay for Lamp, €& 10s, | om apenson size) With Kettle Silver-Plated, £4 14s. 
CYCLE HOUSES, from £1 17s. 64. | , all Fittings Silver-Plated, £6 10s. 


PORTABLE LARDERS, from 15s. 
PORTABLE WOOD DAIRIES, from £45. 


of Requisites for the Stable, 


rofusely Illustrated, 
Sree om application. 


Latest Catalogue, 
Ker Estate, Garden, &c., 


wnel, Park, 
| 


BOULTON & PAUL, “NORWICH. | 





DREW SONS “FIOCADILLY CIRCUS, 


N.B.—To Prevent Delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be sent Direct to Belfast. 





Inventors and Sole ’Makers, 















N.B.—Either of these “En Routes” fitted 
with Drews’ Patent Railway Attachment 
Lid and Fall Tray: 2-person size, 7s. 6d.; 
4-person size, 10s. 6d. extra to above prices. 
Packed free of charge on receipt of cheque. 


NOTE.—The success of Drews’ Tea Basket has 
brought forth a number of more or less common imitations, and in many 
cases intending purchasers have actually bought such imitations believ- 
ing same to be of Drews’ make. These ‘imitations DIFFER in EVERY 
rews’ make. All Genuine 
are fitted with DRE WS’ PATENT ADJUSTABLE 
SAFE SP iRIT LAMP, Mt, is under perfect control, and lid of basket 
stamped on disc DREWS’ PATENT. 


PATENT 
| sur cn CASES | WOOD FIBRE F TRUNKS | 
















EXTRA ¢ 
FITS UNDER KETTLE ATALOGUES 
Post Free. 


DREW & SONS owccers or "Bass 





Swanf 


Fountain Pen 


Mave 1x Tourer Sizes, aT 


10/6, 16/6, * 25/- 


Eacu. 
The Special Military ial Military Correspond- 
ent to the * Morning Post” in 

Ashanti says— 

“7 have used the ‘SWAN’ Pen you 
sold me during the Ashanti Expedition of 
1895-6. It gave me complete satisfaction, 
and withstood the climate. For the Suture 
I shall use no other.”’ 


We only require your steel pen and hand- 





Reduced Facsimile. 


writing to select a suitable pen. 
——— 
Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent post free 
on application. | 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD. 
93, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.; 
95A, REGENT ST., W.; oR 
21, KENSINGTON HIGH ST., W. 


JUNO Be veRY BEsT, 
RIGID. LIGHT. 
SWIFT. 


l LONDON. 





sters, acers, 
Ladies’, and Military 

Cycles. JUNO Lady | 

Safeties a Specialite. } 

Metropolitan Machinists’ Company, a6, | 

& 76, BISHOPSGATE WITHOUT, LUNDON, E.C. | 

] 

| 








N. B—E very Jus NO guaranteed. 


INVENTED BY 


LORD KELVIN 


i asad w* bnnaunie 








PARKIN 


Dressing Bags. + 





§2C0TTO 


Suit Cases. 


GOODS SENT TO 
COUNTRY ON 
APPROBATION 





LADY'S SUIT CASE, Solid Leather. 


Lined Silk, Fitted SILVER and IVORY, 
£10 10s. 


2 RTERS. 


, Faye” 


Soh 


LADY'S TIDE OPERING BAG, Morocco. 
Cined Silk, Fitted SILVER and IVORY, 
£5 5s. 








LADY’S “MONITOR” BAG, Moroeeo. 


Lined Silk, Fitted SILVER and [VORY, 
£6 6s. 


GENTLEMAN'S SUIT CASE, Solid Leather. 


Lined Mock Pig, Fitted SILVER and EBONY, 
£18 10s. 


Should be ‘observed on 


Sa: Sant Pag ge ee oe 


the outside wrapper, 
otherwisethe Pillswithin 
Ra: ot be genuine. 





at "SURE THEY “ARE 





LADY'S . MONITOR” BAG, pu 
Lined Silk, Fitted SILVER and IVORY 
£10 10s | 


54 to 62, OXFORD STREET. LONDON. Ww. 


“LADY'S TOP-FITTED BAG, Morocco. 
Lined Silk, Fitted SILVER and EBONY, 
&£6 16s. 6d. 











GuARANTEED ror 3 YEARS 
NO PACKING 


ih NO WASHERS 
i NO LEAKAGE 

!)) soLo 1N MANY VARIETIES BY 

i PLUMBERS& I RONMONGERS, |) 

| AND BY THEs=: 









Montserrat\iy 


__LIME-FRUIT JUICE. | 


The Lancet says :—‘‘ We counsel the public to 
drink Lime-Friit Juice wherever and whenever 
they list.” Montserrat Lime-Fruit Juice isa 
most delicious, \ ssa drink, and a veritable 
draught of health. Yi 
Montserrat is made from CULTIVATED LIMES. / 

MONTSERRAT Lime-Fruit Juice and 
Cordials are sold by Druggists, Grocers, and 
Wine Merchants, everywhere, in imperial pints 
and quarts. 




















Lowpow: Printed and Published at the Office, 198, Strand, in the Parish of St. Clement Danes, in the County of London, by Ixonam Broruxns, 198, Strand, aforeswid.—Sarunpay, Jury 18, 1896, 
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